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| Teaching all ſortsof Men, Maids, 2 


And demean themſelves vt be 


Ho to Retort, Quibble, |Jeſtor: oke, 


"4%, dh, "$$ 4 : . i 
. 3; 6 Ln 
* . ET Fw 4. 3 * 
* * 
3 5 - * D- © J 7 x, 
7 as « Þ * % 4 . » 4 2 
1 . 
» . UE "3% ” 
s SF - ; . 1 ; 
2 
8 - * 
£0 ” 4 > +» 
» - 
. 4 2 
„„ F | 
* 2 5 
: . z 
= Fa 
* — 
4 
* 
2 
, 
F. 
"pi 


Farne wich all e £ Cort | | 
lementall Letters, Diſcour „ and 
Di gues; with variety of new Songs, 

ets, und witty Inventions. © + 


dows, &c. to Spedk and Write wittily; ad 
to bear themſelves gracefully f for the . "I 
ing of their deſired ends: how to difcour 


Meetings at home and abo, in thecom N= 3 N 
pany of friends ot ſtringers. No. £6 


and to return an ingenious wer. pre, 
"occafion whatſoever. | Ty pon ay [ 
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* Leier of PREPARE 
Besuteous . OLE LOL 
Hoſe tbat believe Cupid ts be 
(anden btraly) blindi of al $ 
could never aywe his Darts jo „mer l . 
ſure. if be were n el ſel Fes ies Fab. - 
laſt time I ſaw "bn n * 
gieir and thence direct ea hey apy hs 
wb eb u dow become but ong flaming A e ＋ 
Leue: a Love (bright Virgin) . u at thy” 
vrrtust, and as « the rp 
ring Mariyrs 4. what ples; then, could you 0 
ſhonld you be ſummoned to Verna Bae 7: 
| Puithiy bereave bim of life, wie 2 on 
live than your gosdu⸗ eld grant bins, a 3 12 
fucr, then, jour ſmiles art n 5 
frowns my bel. endt ha Jeu ave e f 
Fu, * and can dumm or [avi me, L 7855 
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my_—_—— 
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be Acaarmy0; b. 


| *, 4 prepare my ſelf either for * or — beiter 
4 ; ſend me 77 
© Sentence (dear Miſtreſſe) as 2 may be, 


to fail once, than be ever falling 


" Fuce the Wor that can happen Will be the bighnft 


15 bupptreſſe, 


4 _ Which is to die, | 
Your Marg. 
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— SONG. 1. 
The languiſbing Lover. 
Tren! is, Mben _ with uncor fined wings.) 


Une Flt inp 


(Tbou be 
| Lowe drew his bow and 82 bis darts, 


— 


eyes perur'd thy parts, 
of woman · kinde) 


* N my wounded minde. 


"The cruell Archet emptied all 
t —_— ver in my breit, 
| ir does triumph i in wy * 


We Wiles lieflainin jeſt. 


Linn in immsteriall * 

Auch as the Ghoſts below, 

Doe bathe in, yet doe ne'r expire; 
Come Thames, or filver Por, 


And quench ibeſe never: fading gleams 
Thar ſcorch my panting heart. 

e receive me to your ſtrt a ns, 
Tun Lite * Lore may pait, 


— r 


wei Thy TH TENT 


The Teal » of Pluſurt. 


4 complemental Di — between 4 „ang. 


Man and Maide the firſt time of hee... 2 


* meeting. 


He. 
win Lady, 1 was never happy 11 this . 
ante, nor ever had cauſe to thinks my /elfe ont 


of Fortunes Favonrites til now ; wien 17 have the - 


felithhy to behold 4 branty ſo watchleſſe a eur. 
if the word [ Stranger ] dor not fortifie your brit 


with flint, Il bave hope that the humble pro-— 
ſtration of a lepul loving heart will not bang clouds 
on that beavenly face. | f : 9 


po and 2 bs to 50 and * Jeu Cows.) 


plements'; but I wonder what you ſhould ſee in 3 
me that might i inconrage you to ſo bold a confidence... 


to talke of Love au Wie ** 78 not known 
we (Fir.) 


N? Laùy; I have hvid bitherte 11 4E 


corner of the world, my Hemiſphere has n Y i 
joyed no Sun ; ſome duuhiſd falſe and ſoliſs frei 
have ſt en, but now I buhold the true. Venm an her: 


full brigbeneſp: — may ( ) cenſute me We." 

Vanity, and rank me with haſt that e 4 pridite 

wanifeſ what Maſter s 1 they n . 
1 
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lu the cars of their Anditers with 
und varniſhed Niſcenrſe: ; but could you bebe 
m heart, you would there finde a reality equal to 
any of the Ages paſt, When Love was not linked to 

- ſiniſter ends.” oa 
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wil we ; Tes much miſtake my temper ( Sir.) 


3 
* 


* thoſe (no doubt) t bat will be proud to recesve your 


: ence, as to diſcourſas of this nature, ſoul be com- 
it, pelled to quit your company. 


* 1 1 

, i v 
1 1 * 
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| | * 3 
ry. (ny dear Elixe) fray, | | 
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Tuche mukick of che ſpheres 2 


. 3 
wy 7 4 


. 5 * 1 Fat & 
4 = : 
„* 


. 
eylie Phraſes, 


She. ; fag 
IR, you might be pleaſed to preſerve on, 

kF Conrtſbip for Her, you either are, or may be 

more intimate with , than you are ever like to be * 


1 muſt heve ample experience of that man: vir- 
tue, whom I affard ſo much a1 a lock : there are 


Rhetorical Addreſſes ; but my ſelfe am of a clean 
contrary inclination, Who f I cannot beg your fi- | 


_ ' 


Tone is, FairYidelia tempt no more ] 


Awors yet bas not uſheg d in the day, | 
| ie ſtill my deweſt, | 
Wbat is't thou teareſt ? 
Lee's kiſſe, and take our fill of Yorw play: 
©. Hark g what runes doe greet our ears ? 
(Waile the Doves 
igh our Loves) 


| ws | 
- , . This great world muſt peopled be, ZI 00 
And therefore Mayds doe ſin moſt monfirouſly 3- * 


That means to boaſt a numerous Progeny, 


2 


3 — 


Then let's mingle ſoules, ; i 

And mount above the Pole,, 
Thoſe active ſwee:s: D 
Berween the ſheers, 

Loves bigheRt fame inroles. 


Hang tedious woing, 
He muſt be doing 


Come iben (Deareſt) let's advance, 
Never feat 
Thi career | | 
Will either break or ſplit my lance 3 
Sweet, this is no more 
Than thy mother did before, 
N Love's ſacred Rices 
Require tbelg nights 
Forty times ore and ore. 


„5 © 


BE 
While we thus in love combine, a 
(1 che Four Oake, and thou the tender Vine) 
Cee where the graces 
Smile in dur faces, 
And band in hand ir Verramo joyn. 
' Fove, I doe not envy thee, 
'While I 
From her lip 
Nectar farre more brisk and free, 
Than that which bums thy bead, 
Fill'd out by Game, a 
In ber all pleaſures, 
And all tteaſures 
Are ſumm' d and centered. 1 
8 


5 The Academy of Fieeſore. 
- A queint Jeer. 


© SIR, | 2.5 

PT” Hoſe cleathes fit you as wih if they were 
3 made for ou; ſure you can conjure, and have 
| the Devil for jour Tayler : you could never have 
7 ſ«ch a peculi ar elegancy of habit elſe; a wethed that 
" no man in Towns maſter ef, your pruos finified 
felf excepted, you doe not wſe to ſtarch your beard 


. (Sir) doe you ? . 
N The Retort. 
Troth Sir, AL 
Hcſe poor ornaments found creation, au the 
world did, when it lay likg a lump ; 1 ale 
' Gut the word and all was fitted to my hand; but to 
tell you the Faſnioners name, I confeſſe I cannot, 
enely by circumſ antes, ( Imtan, comparing his 
perſon with yours YI yneſſe him to be that very 
I hing that got you , Jos are his very pitiure 7 
ſure you, Sir, and may paſſe for the ſame ſlack» 
inen d Y 71. Were jour hayre more gray, and 
Cloathes more gamdie. 


A wanton Letter to a witty. Gentlewo- 
man, deſiring her company ſuch a day 
atſucha place. 
LADY, © 

Know I have made my ſelfe but the Ladder 
that your Wit muſt mount upon by this Ad 


I 


5 N er ar. ſſe, F 
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ems clemency ) to Whip me onely With Rods and wilt 
with Scorpions: I have had exptrience'of the lt. 


: fix more ſuch as your ſelf are able tojeer a horſi te 


rom at two after Noon at Mr. Grimes bi hf, 


The Academy of Pleaſure, 5 © 
dreſſe, but 1 ſhall beſeech you ( for credit of your 


neſſe of your temper, and dee perſeftly know that 4 


drath, but I ſhall hope my bufineſſe will not dies 
yeur anger while I ane l beg your company to mor. 


Where Tom Shallow and my ſelf are reſolvti 

ſacrifice . much Sack as Would turn a Mili is 
Alirth and Beauty; Jou muſt be our Venus, th a 
Oblation will not eff «lſe : your incomparable bt. 
ty muſt irradiate the T empl: where We mean ta . 
Tipple, our Devotion will be as coll as Jeythian 
Ice elſe. Thus humbly and earneftly 1 ging tb 


you would nut fails, 1kiſſe your lily bands, au 
remain, ö — 
Your eternal Servant. 

The Anſwer.” ©, I 

SIR, 6-8 


Ou are excellently,well thilfd in Metaphors I ' 

perceive, a ſhrewd Similiſt believe me, to 
compare your ſilfe to a Ladder ; doe you thinks [© 
Hall ever tabs the Hangman Trade out of bis: 
hands, and throw men off the Ladder for. thirteen | 
pence-halfpenys ? but bad jour wit a viſible body, 
1 am corfident it Were more eaſe to firangle a Cat | 
a Tyburne, than to rob that lythe light thing ef 
| B4q -* 4. 


$2 The Academy aſure. 
life With a Rope; doe you think that I'uſe to firing 
wy whips With Scorpions upon ſuch triviall occa 
ions? a beuſeme of birch will be ſufficient to ſrovdp 
: away Legions of ſuch Lapwings as thoſe, who tra. 
Vail d with their Tenements upon their heads. Six 
" ſuch u my ſelf you ſay are able te jeer a Horſe to 
death; but I muſt tel you, you are but an Aſſe 
for ſaying ſo: for my converſation never extendrd 
to a Dialogue With a Dromedary, What a beaſtly 
-  Oxibble Was this ? to come to the matter, you will 
. ſacrifice as much Sack as wonld turn 4 Mill, Oh 
rs You mean. that Windemili in your brain, 
' which Wonld be of no n/e if it were aWatermill : 
for there i not ſo much moiſture in that pitifull 
par of thine as would b. dim a clout £ Ton beg that 
I will afford you my company to morrow, two after 
Moon, and you prattle of Temples, Oblations, and 
Ix adiations ; Will yow never leave your Eloquence 
ul the Carre-men curſe yeu ;, but I ſhall be-with 
Ju, if it be but for Mr. Shallows ſake, 
Till when and ever 


Yours, verily. 
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>| #, Dialogue between two Lovers, 


x | | Vi Tune is, Phil Porters Rem] 
0 i ; 4 1. | : 
re | b 3 80 
| He. \ 7 Hy deareſt Mol, art thou ſo coy > 
4 | V. Vu doſt thou flie my love? 
ly | Fie, fie ! a maydenhead is but a toy, 
g 41 As thou wilt ſhortly prove: 
h Come then my Darling, 
Ceaſe furtber patliog, 
. We ſpend the time in vain 5 . 
: Accept that duty 
4 Love thy beauty, 
· Over and o're again. 
„ = 
{ { She. O Fie upon difſembling men! 
36 Tbat will cog; and ſwear, and lie 
, 


Bid 'the Lafle they low d God b'uy: 
Ere (he's a mother | 
They*c for another, : 
F Never true to one; 
Tberetore lle take care 
Who has my ware, 
And all allurements ſh in. 


| Till chey attain their ends. ; but then 


Lind bu — 


3. | 
die Wh though (ome perjur'd kr ave {c er); 
Has ſacred. Love. abus dj, 1% 
| Sball betbar doch mot truly (wear 7 
For bis ſake be accu*'d 2 


By - By.. 


By all things binding, 
And worth the minding, 3 | 
By thy beauty bright, | <4 | 


leaſure, 


[Wich words.nifeigned, 
And thoughts unſtained) 3] 
T bu art my fouls delight. | 


; 4, 1 
- She, Here, then, we'll nit thoſe holy bands 1 * 
| That joyne two hearts in one, ; 
God Cupits ſelfe doth guide out hands, 
No more Ile lie alone: 
Thou (Sweet) ſhalt (way me, 
J will obey thee | 
Till Death ſhall drive us bence: 
Then (in our ſhrouds) 
Wee meet i*ch clouds, 
And neu · found jnyes.commence. 


E 


r 


| ; A Flaut. ( 
Directed to a Mayd, or Widow, more 
- +  proudthan proper, and more coy than 
comely. 
Aire Lady, methinks you are not Miſtreſſe of *© 
ſoe much beauty as might make you proud; 4 1 
Gentlewoman of ginger-bread ( for ought I know) | 
may wake a better Bedfellow;what are good claaths | 
when the face is Wanting, but like ſmall bier in 4 
. fulver goblet 5 @ meer Merit Lucifer, but yot 4 
Rag of Natures Wardrobe about you. | 


; Het 


JW | 7 


| 


— MM 


The A 


emry of Pleaſure. II 


Her Retort. 
| STR, | 
| Ou are à ſtrange Gentleman, and ſometbing 
1 di p trate te talks thus to ont you know not 3 
' my name was never yet ſerved up at Ordinarius, 
nor bulcht abroad in Taverns by any ſuch Royſter 
au you ſeem to be; I ſhould think my ſelf the moſt 
unhappy of all my ſex , if there wire an) thing is 
me that might merit the reSþeft of ſuch a Sat yr a 
Jour ſelf. : 1 


— 


oN lv. * 
L Tune is, There were three (heaters, ] 
1. „ 


O ne Francelia, come away, 
Why doe we waſte ſo bright a day? 
Let's make haſte to yonder grove, 


ad There Ile give th' earneſt of my love, 7 
an. Oa a bed of Dayſies thee Ie tbr] ] ͥ : 
| Every pretty Virgin ſhould doe ſ&) F- 


, * 2. . 
e Then we'll fir and ſport a while, 
4 And with talk the time beguile, 


way -: Till bright Sol b gin to ſhrink - 
tha © As ifhe meant the Sea to drink: 
þ Then unto If} ngton wee'l'go, © + © + + 
4 Eve y pretty Virgin ſhould doe fo, 
if 4 0 , _ 
Nan i ; 3. ? , * 
There with cares and cream wee' feat; 


jet While my Hoſt does break a Jeſt; , 


N Ae Eh lea fare. 

Nut · brown Ale that cures the weak, 

And can compell a Cat to ſpeak: 
There will we laugh, and kifle, and wooe, 
Eyery pretty Virgin ſhould doe ſo. 


4.— 
And when the envious Nigbt comes on 
Qyec the Fields we will begon, 
Tbere I le give thee as we paſſe 
i A Gownas green as is the gtaſſe, ; 
For which thou ſhale owe me a kiſſe or two, 
Every pretty Virgin ſhould doe ſo. c 


k 5. 
Then towards London (ihough't be late) 
Wesel come and view thy Fathers gate, 
Where (Oh (ad Fate! ) that I muſt leave thee, 
[Thy Fathers ſervants will receive thee; 
Buc we ſhall meet again 1 trow, 
Exery pretty Virgia ſhould doe ſo. 
6. 
"Thus having parted with my Sweet, 
I like a ſhadow palle the ſtreet: 
For why d my ſoul is left with ther, 
4 Keep ir (Frencelis) charily: 
Oc bx it faſt on Cupids. Bow, | 
Ryery pretty Virgin ſhould doe ſo. 


n 
A 


The Lover Courts the andi mediates | 


| for bim to ber N iſtreſſ 2. ; | 

Weet Strab, I know your kindneſſe can excuſy. | 
un belinoſſo, e/ſpreially When jou have . 

4 |. this; 


k 


- " , 
4 : 
* 
5 . 
1 ” "= Hg 
F * 
+ j 4 : 
” 4 by 5 - 


| know my weaning. 


The Acadenn of Pleaſare. TY 
this Toy upon your finger; nay, by Venus, you- 
ſball nat refuſe it : I know you bold your Miftreſs * 
in your power, ve are her Connſellour, and ſbv | 
puts not a Flea to death Without your privity +: 
willyou indeer me to her eſteem, and procuri "me 
ſuch a4dreſſes as may be fit and opportune . you- 


Mayd; 1 
1 Fan. (thongh'you may not know it) I have als 

' ready mentioned your praiſes, and With ſomd © 
vehewmency-; nay, and Which is more, ſbe lends a 
liſtening car to all that ſhe hears concerning yum 
Tconld tal you ſomething, Sir, that would rejoice * 
yew : lit it ſuffice, ſpe never boars your name lun 
her colour comes and goes; to my knowledge, ſbe.. 
has a good opinion of your perſon and pour parti. 

Lover. 

But u it poſſible (my dear Sarah) thet We may. 

rouverſe by Starre or Moonlight ? | 


” 


Mayd. . + 
I dure promiſe you, Sir, but muaning no harm 
Sir. 
Lover. 


Doe but accompliſh what theu haſt ſpoken, and 
command me, though to the loſſe of fame, of trea-. 
ſures, and of life ; nay, chain ms as thy ſlave. Sa 
farewell (meet Sarah, 2. 
. Miyd:- 
dur fanbfull Servant, Sir, 


SONG. 
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He. 


te now o 


The Academy of Pliafure. 
4 m— 


SONG V. 


ue between two Lovers. 
Tune is, Fain I world if I coul1, &c. ] 


1. 
Would fain 
1 Once again 


Fold thee in my armes, 


Why ſhould thou ſhun 

What we have done, 
nequall terms? | 

Can love that's grounded die 2. 
'Why art thou then ſo ſhie ? 
Come, prichee let me tiy, 


And put on all thy charms. 


2. 
She. Wbile you were 


Ini for 


My onely Dear, 


none but you; 
Tis your own fault 


Has made the halt, 
You falſe, ſhall I prove true? 


Therefore 


3. 

Nie. Did never none 
Zit L alone 

ru y Love 


You firſt did break the Tuce 


By offerim Love abuſe, 
Nor can you finde excuſe, 
(good Sir) adiew. | 


s ſnowy velt ? 
You'l finde there's more 
By many a ſcore, 


Like me, have ſinn'd in jeſt, . 


Lodg d in a loy all breſt. 


You onely I preſeire, 
Although I c urted ber 
Your name, alone, I wear, 


The Avademy of Pleaſure. 


t 
She, Cuſtome and att 
: e | Has taught your heart 
How to diſſemble finely, * 
Your every thouſue 
Is worſe than nought, - 2 
' Let you can prate divinely. | | 
: f But Ile believe no more, 
* One perjur'd ore and ore: 
1 Go, get you to your Wh 
Sleep on in fin, ſupinely. ! 


— 


5. 
He. By all that can 
Oblige a man, 
I ſwear (my deareſt Dear) 
My future love 
Shall fully prove, 
I move-in virtues ſphere, > 
; L loathe what I have done, 
And ſhall ſuch Syrens (hun 
Thou all my heart haſt won, 
And ſualt fit Regent there, 


6. 
She. The love that L 
Did really 1 
Proleſſe to you of late, 92 
| o ſwayes my ſenſe | : 
I want a Fence 
To keep out Love and Fate. 1 
Look down ye hea vanly po e 
On this new league of ours 
From you: immortal Towers 
ers kifſc and ſupplicate. I 


r = — 


"26 The Academyof Ffir, 
A: Letter from — Gentlemans Creature, 
to 4 but beantenne) Cimltwoman, &c. 

E 9 95 y a 
FI Hough 1 am not ſo wiſe to know how you Will 

| palliate my pre poſall, yet probability bidi me 


bl: projected 4 way for. your profit : I ſaw you in 4 


|| and Withall, curſe tbeſe ſquint e) d Times, that 
|. #xpoſe /o much beauty as you are miſtreſſe of to 
|| ſo extreme penury: I Hu you dos not goe ſo poor 
en purpeſe to manifeſt your modeſty, ſo.that by you. 


Faun yours in) are made infamous by rags, and 
| baſe births are made glorious by gorgeous appa- 
ri: if you ſhall pleaſe to hrarken to my advice, 1 
| Hall preſcribe you a Way how to become the Mi- 
|| fireſs Fa better fortune than at preſent you are, I. 
i have a Maſter Squire D. by name, that Will make 
{| you bis Davae, and court you, like another Jupiter 
| your lap to receive it: dos not ve hundred in this 
| Towne thinke you. ( thongh with worſe faces than 
| yours ) Hoe worſe thay this ? no Woman that bears 
|| a brave minde will refuſe: any thing that # good, 
| Virtue (iv this Age of ours) will not feed you, or 
| cloathe You, T hus dt ſiring your ſerious and ſudden 
| Anſwer by this Bearer, I commit you to your pro- 
table thenghts, and rewain | 


bilitve you will not be angry with bim that has. 
I place the other day, and could not but pity you; 


| 1 perceive that glorious birth ſ ſuch, as 1 am con- 


in a golden ſhower, provided you will. but hold up 


Yourdevoted Servant, 2 


9 


* 


2 T a oe SKEET. 


p 


The Aude, Phaſure. 


1 
The Anſwer. 
Sir, . | 
Ut that I would not bring my own name in 

quiftion, I would proclaims to the world what a 
pe per / waſs ve Pimp you are; but Sir, yow onght to 
know ihat [ had rather lodge under à poor thatcht 
Roofe with honeſty, than under Carved Stelings as 
a Pre, it e: 1 know the price of Its £00 Well, and 
bat ther ronfuſions are in whom they inhabit; 
how ſoon Women are won to their ruine, and for 4 
minutes ple, ſure eternally nndoe themſelves ; 
though I a per. my honour is pretious, and it is 4 


Pe vil conjequent, that becauſe we re Wanting, A 
therefore we mui? be withed, I cannot be carried © 


away With 4 caſt of manchets, 4 battle of Wing, - 
and a cuſſ. vd: no, nor With a ſattin gown. nauſich, 

coaches, and mid-ight revel: i you baue a lia 
ſeule whoever you are, and deſerve the gallows' 


more than a mur ther er, but I ſpall remember ou 
name and trade. and tell the world accordinglys 
Se wiſhing you a more boneft brars, together with 
«-more manly imployment, I commit you: to your 
crimes, | 


And am, c. 


1 
* 


* 


T 
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One Friend ingratiates another into the 
acquaintance of athird, c. 


1. Friend, | 


t 
4 


Sie 
N Br re prefer this Gentleman unto 
Lage, he Will deſerve yerrr notice, 


2. Friend. ; 
I Thank you dear Sir, no friend of jour choice can 

1 deſerve leſſe. 
Sir 


| foal! thank you for exy friendſvip ſhown to him, 
ll Fit Were dong to my ſel, 75 


7 
a 


. Friend. | 


* 


2. Friend. 


and performs it too, Sir. 


| 3, Friend. 
Sir, 


i Criature: your Kinde 


ever my belief. 


your know- { 
; 


* 
i; 
| 


Ten may command mie any thirg. Sir, your 

IDimble ſervant : give we your hand. It is not my | 

muner to uſe much Courtſhip, but I Will promiſe | 
to befriend vom in all things that are in my power, | 


Shall be happy to call my ſelfe, Tour humble 
proffer claims a juſt power 


SONG) 


11 


* 
8 


= 


| 


» 


| 


The M laſue. 
e . oy 
The vuibieg Priſoner, 

[Tone is, Bow Bell. 1 ; 


V Hen firſt Ri heart 
Felt Cupid: datt, 


1 
10s { I trove (but all in vain) its force to break 
ö The blinde God laugb'd 


Aud ſent a ſhaft 


| T0 ſecond t'other, thinking c too weak 3 
** Then to earth I fell, | 
| All mortals bow to migbty love, & his mol pens _ 
|; | Now am 1 tbe Victor prize 6 
Being ſhackell'd with old gaſped eres, 4 
bim, A fave unto two Sun - like eyes | | 
4 Burnt up with inviſible fires. 
At onceI am bound, ind yet free 1 S 
Mortal and immortal at once ; - 
I'm healthy and ſound to ſee to, 
OM? Let ſickneſſe has feized my * 
viſe , On gentle God 1 | 
ver, | Take off thy rod, 
I eld, and vowto ſer ve thee all my daies; 
| Temples Ile build, 
And offerings yeild, 
Penning peculiar Hymns unto thy praile z 
left But be pleas'd great power 


wer To ſend one Artow tipt with gold from thy fair mothers 


That may wound my Amadine, 
Who's deaf unto all my laments, 

Pierce her heart like unto mine 
Untill the tern Goddeſſe relents : 


30 ſhall I fing thy glory, 
And mention thy praiſes each day, 

While thoſe that doe hear my ſtory 
Shall ſtoop to thy ſoveraign (may. 


Why Cupid, wh 
Duſt thou not 4 
To tempt ſome Poet to reſtore thy eyes? 
And with thy nature 
To ſtreteh thy ſtature, 
Who art the ſtrongeſt of the Deities. 


Has not Fove by thee 


Been thrown from hei ven to earth to court mortalicy ? 


To behold thee Phabm turns 
His coach in bis tullek earere 3 
Neue in the water burns, | 
And Plutois wounded with fear; 
All creatures doe cringe to thy Quiver, 
Beaſts, Birds, and what Therk contains, 
Who art the Olympical Driver 3 
No morcall can flic from thy trains 


Then let us twine 
$weer Amadine, 
Platanick Lovers we ac fitſt will ſeem, 
2 Bu: when that dies 
Wee'l wantonize, 
"Tis active love alone, that's worth eſteem: 


Wee! 


„2 


R 


ho 
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1 Wee l contract our bliſſe (tide, 
Thoſe other ſweets that ſhould wait on the tincture of a 
Thea ſhall githers joyes increaſe, 


' Renewing their youth with the day, + 
Wen my flames thou ſhalt appeaſe, 
And take this hot humour away. 


Thea like to Saints expiring 
Wee'l breatbe our ſouls in each other, 
And having gain'd ſtrength by retiring, 
Ile make thee (my deareſt) a Mother. 


ToaRivall. 
A complementall, yet threatning Letter, 
| SER © ©; | 
| Arnot jour friend purchaſe alittle fire io 
thaw his appetite by, but muſt you that have 
been daily ſing d in the flame, be as greedy to be- 
guile him of it: how- can this appear other than 4 
piece of malice ? if I indure this, you may cara 
bore me for jour ſlave,but you ſbal find my temper 
not ſo tam: as ( prrhaps ) you imagine; for, fories. 
Jeu neither [avour of od breeding, nor bringing 
p, Tam reſolved to ſlice your hamſtrings but 1 
Will makg you ſhow marnerly ; my fire 34 not ſo hot 
| that I need a [cr ten before it, ti but newly hind- 
led; yet if it Were riſen to « flame, I ſhould net 
ſaffir my beſt friend to ſtand before mt: Tow are 
an intelligent man, and I need ſay no more, but 
ba I am, (If you bins fit) 
| Your true Friend. — 


<1 — 


. 
r . 2 n 


_ 


ſl 22 The drddeyof Pheſore,. 


. The A »ſs wer. 
CIR, pn tek po | 
| I Am ſorry that you Will needs ingroſſs Hell to 
4 our ſelf ; Heaven forbid that you ſhould not 
ſuffer a ſtranger to comt in, the Devil bimſelſe 
in not ſo unmannerly: Ton. thinke now, that I wil 
beg an office there before you, and keep you ont. 
Now God forgive you for your huge miſtake, I am 
none of thoſe guilded flies that wil light upon ſuch 
ſtran ge fleſh; Imay n{e'Conriſhip,or ſo, but dare 
not thruſt my hand 5nto anot her mans fire: I have 


vo winde to ſurfeit away my name and ſtate in 
|.  ſwiniſs riots, ſl:ep away my youth, and awoke 4 


j| -grey-bearded Beg gar. Take your Toy to your ſelf 
Fir) never doubt that T ſpall attempt to ſupplant 
Joa, not but that if I had a will I durſt ſtand your 
fury Were you armed With thunder, and could 
manage an Oake like a Bull ruſb. Thus Sir, I 
hepe I bars given you a pltnery ſatifaftion as to 


And alwaies, &c. 


your Scolopendra, you ſhall ple me wpon , 


I. ſcores at jour own appointment either for ſincere 
i frundfoip, er mier tnmily, 7 
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A A ſhort Courtſhip. 

. LA Dialogue between two Lovers, 

She; 


'T Sir, you think your ſelf much « Maſter 
of my modeſty , you Would never give me 


ſuch cont inuall canſe to bluſh elſe ; I could finde 


courage ( T am confident ) to chide you for it, but 
that I Wonld not adminifer any cauſe that might 
ju/tife your departure from me. Where I have 
hope my prayers and innocence ſhall ditain you til 


the full conſummation of our loves, 


} H-. 

1 Confeſſe I have more of Mars than Minerva 

in me, I never ſuckt the ayre of France, and 
therefore you muſt net tæpelt fine language from 
me; Jet I can tell yew (with truth for Warrant) 
that be that hopes for better felicity in the other 
World, than what I irjoy in your blaſt ſociety, 
muſt faſt, pray, and live very ſeverely to attain 
it. 


| Shes 

Sit, ; | 

Tperceive that you Willingly miſtake, yen make 

me proud With your fimulitude , but Whilſt that I 

gain by it, your inference i at a loſſe; but this te 

becauſe yeu know you have as great a priviledge 
to injure me 4s to abuſe your [elf 


— — 
- 


24 
Shall I be heard then when I ſpeak, and b. 


The Academy of Pleaſure, 


He. | 


liftned unto chearfully, that ſo I may recover my. 


fick. hopes by degrees ? 


She. 


I know you cannot loſe your virtue ( Sir) and 


| then you may aſſure your ſelfe my conrtefies will 


never fail; if I ſhowld promiſe you more, your ſelfe 
would deem me too prodigall of that wlich in noble. 
neſſe you Cannot receive. | 


* 


SONG vi. 
The forſaken Lover. 


[Tune is, Frarkin & fled ew. ] 


t. 
Since then thy vowes (falſe Mayd) 
Are blown to ayie, 
And my poor beatt betray d 
to (ad deſpaire z 
Wichin ſome wilder neſſe 
Iwill my griefs expte fle, 
And thy falſe. hear edneſſe, 
Os cruell faire! 


2o a 
H: ve I not gravꝰd thy love | 
n every tree, 
In yonder verdan: Grove, 
Though falſe to me: 

Was not a ſolemn oath | | 

Pligbted berw'xt ug both ? | | 5 

Thou thy faith, and I my trotb, 1 
Reall to be. 3. 
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2. 
Some gloomie Nookelle finde, 
Some balefull Glade 
Where neither Suu nor Winde 
Ere entrance made: 
| There will I curſe that Fate 
and Gave me ſo falſe a Mate, 
will. Then thou'lr repent too late 
(D. ſloyall Mayd.) 


n 1. 
oble. Wildt fruits Ile make my meat, 
| And drink the ſpring, 
| The earib ſhall be my ſeat, 
ONION For covering, 
Ile have the Starry-skie 
My corps to canopie, 
Till my ſoule ſtom me flie 
To heavens King. » 


5. 
No Grave doe I deſire, 
| Or Obſequies, 
No Groans or Funeral fire, 
No watry eyes: 
The courteous Red - bteſt, he 
With leaves will cover me, 
And ſing my Elegie 
| Fa Ruthfull wiſe. 


6, 
| But when! ſoul.lefſe am 
Ile rific thee, 
Thou moſt obdurate Dame, 
Wboſe cruelty 
Has ſl iin the truck heart, 
MZ Bre pierc'd by Cupids dart, 
BU Not Death my love ſhall pare, 
| Nor Deſtiny. 
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A Letter from one crafty Citien 10 ane-| - 


ther concer ning « fine buſint ſſe. 
Met. L. 1 
1 Have a taałs Worthy the pregnancy of four ſpi. 

rit, an exerciſe for your pointed Wits (wondrou 
ina (itizen ) to Worke upon; give me a man that 
even out of his recreations can cull advantages, 
that dives into ſeaſons , and. never Walks but 


thinks of ſomething tending to his propt : know | 


then I bat lately made a jeurney into Sulſex,Where 
Iperuſed a fair Loraftip brlonging to one Mr. G. 
bi Father, but newly dead, and himſelfe now is 
Town, and come on purpoſe bithiy to lharn the 
faſhions of London; be & already become ac- 
quainted with ſome Hectors of note, reſorts u 
Gaming aſwell as Baway: Houſes : this young Nv 
vice lately bought ſome cliath of me, and my Wife 
bring in the ſhop he tooke an occaſion to court her, 
and finding (a 1 had ftriftly injoyned ber) that le 
Was not ſcorned, but rather courted both by her ſelf 
and me, be every day viſits my houſe, and I thinks 
will one day drown us all with good Sherry, in re- 
Ward Whereof, I am reſolved to murther his E- 


| 


ftate, and ſtifle his Right; there are means and 
Wayes enough to hook in ſuch Gentry : you ſodl 
come acquainted With him, and while he © buſi 
about my Wife, 1 Will br as buſit about his Landi 
To 


4 
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To be a Cuckold is but for one life, 


Wben Land remains to me, my Heire, or Wife: 


1 will ingratiate you into his company, take ſure 
notice of him, he # freſh and free, ſbift your ſelſe 
ſpeedily into the ſhape of a Gallant, Ile ſwell your 
purſe with Angels, keep foot by foot with him, 
outdare his expences, flatter Dice and Brothell to 
bim, give bim 4 ſweet taſt of ſenſauality, train him 


to every Waſtfull ſiuns that he may quickly need 


health, but eſpecially money. Raviſy him With 4 
Dame or two, be his Bawd fer once, I will be yours 
forrver, Come to me anon in the Evening when 
we will conferre together about this weighty buſs« 
neſſe, till When and ever 

Tours all over, . 


Exquiſite Nonſenſe, 
T's to a Church with thirty Chimneys ĩnꝰt 
Or like the entrails of a Cabbage Mint 
Or like a Childe born both wich Teeth and Beard 
Or like the green · blew Garter of a Lord 
Or like a Mayd with Childe that nete knew Man 
Oc like the dancing of a D ripping· pan 
Or like a Man that Sings without a Tongue 
Oc like two Adamants together clun 
Such, ſuch is he that never had a Mother | 
Ye; boaſts wo Siſters and a younger Brorber. 


C 3 


MM 
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| He. 

Derr Miſtreſſe, | 
hy V Hy will you loſe ſo mach time ? thoſe Lil. 
| lies and Roſes that Nature has planted 


in your blooming Cheek will one day fade and Wi. | 


ther, your odour and your pretions (olour muſt 


. yeild to time, 


Pf He loſſe will not be much monyn'd for Sir, 


1 ſince it Will very hardly be diſcerned. 
He Fi 


Sweeteſt, you remove your underſtanding « grea 
diſtauce from my Words, and make that of no uſt 
- Which tends te per ſwade en to a preſent injoj- 
ment of this pleaſant treaſure, while it laſts ; Wh 
are you ſtill incloſed like an Anchoreſſe;, and Why 
doth your nicety barre jour chamber door, when if 
the Pricft were but payd for a few ceremoniou 
words, I might be licenſed to your bed and you 
beſome too. N | | 

| She. 
Our marriage Sir, may premiſe all jou can ime 
me, but till then you muſt give me lrave not 1 
admit of ſuch opportunities, as may give brtath u 
ill reports. | 


He. | 


Nay, be not angry (my Deareſt) nor cenſure 


thing I have ſpoken with an vn blinde bilief; heath 


— , - 


= 


het my ves. 


2 * 


W. . 


q I | 


She. 

Net now Sir, you have a greater pomer to raiſe 
my ſorrow than my cheſter. * ce 

| He. 

Yet pleaſe to remember. that ] have jour heart, 
by a ſacred plight, eur wedding day is not nom 
fre off. E Ce 
| She. . 

1foall ntver finde the way to break my faith, 
but til that bour jou talke of i come, I ſhall deſire 
that our converſe may be more remote; jou know 
bew liable Lovers are to th; laſh of lewd tongues, 


— 


7 


A Complement. 


One taking acquaintance of anot ber, 45 
his friends friend. 


1 Gent. I am bold to ſalute you Sir, you l m 
not Mr. S. 5 
2 Gent. Tes indeed Sir, moſt entirely wel; he © 
| a Gentleman 1 am much obliged to for 
many favours; He % ſecond to my be- 
ſome, | 
1 Gent, Ih keep Chriſtmaſſe with him, Where 
Jour Health' ſhall nndoubtedly be re- 
membred : I would ſus for your name 
Sir. ; | 
C3 2 Gent. 


W 
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2 Gent, Tour ſuit ſball end in ove Term Sir, my 
eh. 

ent. Kinde Mr. B. your dtars acquaintance, 
| I muſt needs proſent you with a glaſſe 
Wo of ſacł. | 

2 Gente Sir, Tour ſir vant; I ſhall retaliate 
Jour love, 


SONG VIII. 
The contemplative Lovey. 
[Tune is, She lay all naked in her bed. 
* 


Pon her couch Marins lay, 
A thouſand Cupids by her, 
Like new-falne ſnow melting away 
While 1 Rood wondring nigh her 


T he baulmy incenſe of her breath 
Unto the rooffe aſcended, 
Able to Urive-away grim Death 
Wich all his Train attended. . 


- i | 

Her fleſh more pure, more white, more ſofc 

| Than skins of Eemins are, | 
Before by ſurly Hunters caught | 
Ina deluſive ſnare ; | 4 


Cbaſte as the rare Arabian Bird 
That wants a Jex to wooe, 
O erieſ for which I want a word, 
She ne. re yet learn'd to doe. |; 
3. 


” 9 4 oO EN oo ooo a 


.. 


EE YT I 8 


| 
| 
' 
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3. | 
O that, that ice at length would melt 
That friezes vp her veines, 
That as ſhe's ſeen ſhe might be felt, 
And knew a Lovers pains: 


Poor pottage Flowers ſhut up th. ir leyes 
When Jol drives to the Weſt, | 
But Roſes the Night- Dew receive, 
As that which pleaſes bet, 


4. 
O open thoſe ctleſtiall eyes 
hat doe enligbten mine, 
Yet ſt. y, their ſplendour will furprize, 
And ſcotch me wi h their ſhine ; 


Her fragrant breath doth claim that power * 
By odoriferous art, 

Ir will trans form me to a Flower 
Faſhioned like a Heart. 


— — 2 Ai 
—_— —_—_—_—__ >—S_ 
— 


A Friend comforts a Widow, who weeps 
for the death of ber Hausband. 


Friend. Save you ſweet Widow, 1 ſuffer for your* 
heavine ſſe. 


Widow. O Sir, I haus hft the diareſt Hutband. 
that ever woman did injoy. ; 


Friend. Yet let me till you Widow, if al tongue 


C 4 Dia. 


92 : 
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fpeah truth he did not uſe you ſo well as 4 


man ought. | 


Widow. Nay, that's true indeed, he never uled 


me ſo well a5 a Woman might have been 
uſed, that's certain. Introth it hai been 
our greateft falling ont, and though it 


* bathe part of a Widow to ſhew her ſelfe 


a Woman for her Hubands death, yet 
When I remember all his nnkindni(ſe, I 
cannot Weep a ftroak, and therefore wiſe- 
ly did a great Widow in this Land com- 


fort up another: Go too ( quoth ſhe ) 
leave blubbering, thou thinkeſt upon 


thy Husbands good parts when thou 
ſheede ſt teares, doe but remember 
how often he has layn from thee, and 
how many haughty ſl-ppery turns he 


| has done thee, and thou wile never 


weep for him I warrant thee. Ton 
would not thinke how this connſell has 
wrought upon me, ſo that I cannot ſpend 
ons tear nom if you Would give me never 


ſo much. | 
Friend: hy count yon the Wiſer Widow, it 


ſhewes you have diſcretion, wben you can 
check your paſſion ; Farewell ſweet Wis 

dow, may your threſhold groan with the 
weight of approaching Lovers like Hops 


or Harlots, 1 
Widow. 5 


them ? a 


| Friend, O very aptly, for as the Hop well beyled | 1 


will make a man not ſtand upon his legs, 
ſo the Harlot in time will leave a man 
ns legs to ſtand upon. + 
Widow. Tow are a merry Gentleman; will 70 
pleaſe to Walke in and take what a Wi. 
dos ſolitary Manſion ſhall exhibit. 
Friend, Not now Widow: I muſt into Lond on 
With all ſpeed : another time I will come 
and dwell with you for two honres, . ſo 
farewell blythe Widow. | 
Widow. AdieW ſweet Sir, 


* &@ 4 


— — ———— — — wr 


A Letter from a ſmug Youth to 4 


lively Laſſe, 7 


Sweet Thomazin, BED 
| your favour doe not pay my Ranſome, I vow 


[ muſt continue a Captive till death, though one 


comfort wi be (in caſe yok deny your ade) my 
life will be of no laſting dite, your loobes bave 
wounded mr, and will kill me if Duarter be not 
Ziven; but you are no Amazonian Lady to put on 


ſteely armes and manage the ſword and. fhirld,” 


though your head be hiiden in a cambrick helmet, 
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Wido w. How doe you mean ? why dos you couple E 


; and therefore T hall hope that the ſoftneſſe of your : 
EM C5 ſeule 


71 


1 
| 


1 


— — — — 


—— — 


2 


* 5 . 


— 
* ; Eo — — Ba _ 6 5 
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„ The Academy ef Pleaſure? | 
fovle will n0t ſuffer you io become my Mourthe- 


reſſe : you are my Venus, make me your Anchy- 


fes, wy ſouls life and light. I proteZt by all things | 
Jacred that my love to you i of ſuch ardency , that 


men that are newly liſted in ſome bla conſpiracy 
that are in de ſp̃air, or ( Which is worſt of all ) in 
Want, det injoy more quiet ſleeps than I doe, Tour 


Idea i alwairs before me ; to multiply your prai- 


fes I know Wwonld rather Win jour anger than your 
applanſe, though I would ſay ( With immaculate 


wrath for warrant ) that you are fairer then Hebe, 


Wiſer than Pallas, aud more continent than Pene- 
lope, it m whappineſſe to know that a creature 


of ſuch exquiſite prrfeftion live, and yet, not ts 


know Whether my loyall ſervice may finde acceptae 


1 


ts; yes are the true Venus, (Lady) make me | 
Dor Prieſt, the office will become me. However +. 


dare Cherubine) let me not faile of an Anſwer | 


WH! this Brarer ſince Tean live no longer then ou- | 
alem me 10 call my ſelf, | 


5 
* 


Your voted Votury, | 


— — ih 


9 
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2 Her Anſwer. | 

3: | 
& He litth experience Thave hitherto had of © 
w. 1 you commands mo to eſteem you no leſſe than 

JT i a friend to vertue, but you doe ill to talks ſo paſ- 

1 fonately, and thinke ſo coolely, you men can play 

4 the Proteuſſes at pleaſure, and (with the Chameli- 
ort) change your ſelves according to the colour you 

ur lockon, (ſeeming) Realliſt: here, and palpable 
tt Difſembler: in another plate; this day devent A. 

0, muriſts, tomorrow ſullin Stoicks ; yet will I thank 
jon for that love you make me believe vom beare 

* toward: me, and what ever your heart is I foall not | 
40 1 hluſd to tell you that I dare meet your love halſe 
way, provided it be honourable, and not glew'd te 
we ' ſmiſter togitations : this Sir, you may heli vs a] 
= ; arcordingly determine of me, Who am + 
— Yours in all civill reſpeQts, Vt. 
1. Two Lovers complement at parting. 


He. I Et me contain thee in my arms yet 4 
little longer, 


Ste, Þ Would ſtay. dtarem G but you knom what 


a ſevere hand my Father holds over m, if- | 
he ſhould know we were together, it were 4s much | 


4 7 liberty u worth, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


He; | 
| | 
: [ 


« 
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le. How ſad anddiſmall does the farewill o 
true Lovers ſiund, why froul4my D eſtinies deny | 
me thy injoyment, when ſhall we moet again? 
She. To morrom night at Miſtreſs C. her houſe, | 
The ſteale forth in the Evening, my abſence will be 
but ſport, conſider that, which will make our next | 
meeting the more ſweet and muſicall. 
He. Thon pretions Darling of my beart; doe 
not We two part like Birds, Who when they ſee that 
tbe Sun forſakes the world, lay their little penſivs 
heads beneath their wings, as if they would eaſe | 
that Weight which is aditd to their grief by his di. 

inre'?” | | BT 

She. But When they ſee that bright. perpetuall | 
Travailer to return, they ſtart up and ſing their 
gratitude—— Faile not to morrow night. 4 

He. Bid mi to ſpun poyſon, or not to refuſe 
heaven Were a Meſſenger ſent from thence on pur. 
Poſe to proffer it me; one kiſſe and then fare well. 


_ — — . 


—_— — 


——— —— — 
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* 
, SONG IX, 


The Raviſhed Lover, 
[Tune is,] Tell me ye wandring fp iriti of the re. 


: I, 
Ell me ye Angels of tbe higheſt ſphere, 
p you not ſeen my faire Lariſſa there ? 
Has not great Fove to make his bliſſe more great 
Raviſht my Love unto his ſtarry ſeat ? 
If that a brighter than bis Spouſe you ſee, 
Or Venus ſelf, or Venus (elf be lie ve ir, that is the? 


2, 
Search from the Eaſt unto the weeping Weſt, 
And plunder Flora of her flowry veſt,  - 

Search Rheas ſtore, and Thet wealthy womb, | 
Raviſh the Web from off Arechnes loome 
If you one fairer farre than Cynthia lee, © 
O: Hebe's ſelf, or Hebe (elf believe it, that is ſhe. 


3.. 
When ſhe was born old Saturzs mighty Son 
$ummon'd the Gods, who met bim every one, 
Meaning to make a new Pandora, be 
Himſelf thus ſpake to every Deitie 3 | 
Beſtow (quoth be) on this rate ſilver Dove, (Lore 
Bach ſomthing that may make her more than Queen of 


4. ; 
This ſaid, wing*d Mercury betow'd his wit, 
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Fo Ld 


* 
Let then no rude, ne, or * | 
Dare ſeize thar Temp re her A 1 


+ what Ajex foupt 


Her power is equall, if not farre beyond, 
dhe can both beaven, ſhe can both beaven and barth;> 


1 (and ſeas command. / 
Let none be Prieſt unto thy hallom d Shrine, | 4 


But I dear Goddeſſe) bug no Love but mine, 
30 ſhall thy name not fear the teeth of Time, 
Thy lafting Fame being guarded by my Rime. 
+ And when together unto heaven we go, 1 
Tdere but one quarter, there but one quarter, thou ſhale © 
( N ic ſo. 


3 = A 
1 ames an Apprentice, with Jane his Ma 
er Daughter in the dar ke. 


Jane. 7 /wear James I will rake my bis ard 

Mother if you offer theſe . 
wonder how the candle * out. 

James. Sweet Miſtreſſe Jane, b net angry, I 
ſeern to offer you any incivility but ] hope 
Jou Will not be angry if I ſay I love os. 

Jane, Love ens little and love me long, you are | 
Port of your. tim Jemes; fonr | year: 
yet to ſerve, think on that James. 1 

James T could ſerve four hand- ad years mei bin | 

* but hops to Win pour love at laſt, the 


1 
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| of you diſpelli all [7 bts | 
, , and I am 4s Fe chr 
| Ayre Threath in, while I can frequently | 


gaze on that celeſtiall face of yours. 
Jane, Toa have an Engliſh Expoſitgr in your box 


{ 


F /j James, and therefore I doe not -wonder | 
9 | that you talke ſo fluently : beſides, you | 

Write Verſes now and then, I liked thoſe | 
A wondrous well that yow made ef onr | 


boar · C at that fell imo the Houſe-of- 
7 f * office, — 
O James. 7 made one Copi to day at the requeſt of 
= 4 a new married man, you know him I ans 


> A ſure Miſtreſſe Jane, T. S. the Iilleney | 
( | by the Stocks. | 
1 Jane, Let me hear them good James, he that put 
7 a ſnaffle of Verſes into my mouth may 
1 lead me ene where he li}, I mean ſtill tn 
" the Way of honey James. 2 
1 James, Z know that Miſtreſſe Jane, the Verſes 
| ars ibeſe: 
I A modeſt Wife is ſuch a jewell, 
0 Every Goldſmith cannot ſhow: it; 
= He that's honeſt and not cruell 
„ Is the likelieſt man to owe it. | 
1 How doe you like them 74:ſtreſſe Jane 
' Jane, Nowby my Maydenhead exceeding wel; 
„ 0% hn iy we whine; my Fo: 


be ther knocks I ſwears 
RA 15 James 
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|} James. One kiſſe deare Miſtreſſe Jane, | 
I! Jane. Take halfe a dozrn but makes m lay, you 
| know my Father is a haſty man. 


8 — . — 
1 — 


A Leiter to & Friend, deſiring he would 

d enter into Bond With him. | 

My noble friend, | 
T.. cordiall love which upon all occaſions you 
I] have manifeſted, obliges me to thick, that J 
Hall not finde you backward in a buſineſſe that ſo 
much concerns me: my occaſions at thu time are 
i MAſpeakably preſſing, ſo that if I doe not procure 
an kundred pounds by to morrow this time, my 
credit will receive a mortall wound, and my repu.- 
| tation be ſtabbed to the heart, you are a man whoſe 
Wh eſtimation (and that worthily) is high in the hearts 
of all men, and whoſe viry word Were [ufficient 
Wh! (thowgh I ſhould not ſuffer it did you proffer it) 
|| © without bond or obligation to furniſb me with ſuch 
4 ſamme, I ſhall onely deſire your name with mine, 
aud may Hell take ms if I faile in the Premiſſes, 
thus beg ging your peſitive Anſwer by this Bearer, 
Treſt and remain, 3 
Yours infinitely obliged. 


— 
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The Anſwer. 


Worthy friend, 


NJ On Were pleaſed to mention a matter in your 
laſt Epiſtle, which I proteſt by all things ſas 

cred I would not meddle withall were it for the 

Redemption of my Heir out of the Turks Galleys, 

enter into bond; I Wonld as ſoon (with Empedo- 


cles) leap into Etna, marke but this Note and 


you will not much blame my aver ſeueſſe; he that 
enters into Bond ought to imagine he Chriſtens a 
Childe, and takes the Charge of it too: for as the 
one the big ger it growes the more coſt it requires, 
ſo the other the longer it lies the more charge it 
puts you to, onely here is the difference, a Childe 
muſt be broke and a Bond muſt not ; the more you 
break ('hildren the more you keep ibem under, but 
the more you break Bonds the more thiy leap in 
Jour face, and therefore to conclude, I Would nt ver 
wndertaks to be Goſſip to that Bond Which I would 
not ſee well brought up, 
For *cis a truth, come better dayes or worſe, 
So many Bonds abroad,ſo many Boys at nurſe. 
Therefore ſweet friend excuſe me; any thing but 
this; a ſmall ſumme ( either to lend or give yon) 
1 at your ſervice, hut this I neither can nor dare, 
ſo Wiſhing you all folicity, Joſſure you that {am 
| Yours unfeignedly, 


SONG Xx. 


I 


The conceited Lover. 
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[Tune is, Honours but Ayre, Et. 


vulgarly, 
Now the iis, wh flollen, 6.1 
r, 
$7 my (ariſſe 


Why att thou fo ſhie ? 
Why haft thou that face, 
Thar foot and that thigh, 
But to doe as thy Mother 
. When ſhe willingly lay, 
While thy F ther did diſcover 
Loves beaten road way.] 


2. 
That beauty by Nature 
Was never ordain'd 
Tobeg:2'd at with wonder, 
Dic cs be obtain'd, 
A pcx of the feeble 
atonicall way, 
Which none that were able 
Did ever obey. 


To fit and to 8 ; 

' Like (oap- ſuds on ſooth) 

Ders argue nor wildome, 

Net beauty, nor youth. . 

To kifle the fair forebead, 
And ſometimes the cheek, 

To me is moſt horrid 


That would doe and not ſpeak. 


74 eng) 


4. 
I love to couple 
The genuine way, | 
When boch parties are ſupple 
Loves Rites to obey, 
Thus Babies are gotten 
With pleaſure and eaſe, 
To live when we are rotten, 
But not with a diſeaſe. 


wi. 


J. 

Grat Plato (like Cato) 

Kept a plump brown Wench; 
For be lov'd a Belly 

Aſwell 28 a Tench : 
In the bigh ſtreet at Aten |» 

By Diana's Temple | 
The old Sage ſung Loves Mattens; 

And wrote Ve;ſcs for ſample. 


| 6. 

And Diogenes ſe lie 

Tha: faſted ſo much 
Was an old pockcy Elfe, | 

And of ib French bad a touek ; 
His life was ſevere, 

For be took the Diet 
In that very * Tub where * now called 

On his Roots he did Riot. Cornelim Tub - 
| of ſome unlcarned Apotberaries. : 


7. 


Till bis conſcience ery, Fie. + 


be Academy of Pleaſure, 


7. 
Tben hang up the niceneſſe 


Ot grey bearded fools, 
The Tenents that we own 
Were not known to the Schools: 
Let the ſowre men drink Whig 
While we tipple N:Qar, 
And dance the Paphian Jig 
Toa rare Curtain · Lecture. 


8 


To Come then let's day 
Aud daintily doe, 
*, Though Routed we will- Rally 


In ſpight of the Foe, 


| And cages with Jaynt motion, 


Though not without loſſe, 


Os pleas'd with ſuch a portion 


hile the blankets we toſſe. 


* 
He that's fill ſaying Grace, ! 
And nere falls to the meat, 
Is at b.| but an Aſſe, 
And deſerves not to eat: 


| But were he as eager 


After warm meat as I, 
He'd not lie ſo long Leager 


.10; 
Then clip me ¶ Ja iſſa 

While I tbee =... 
We'l be incorporated | 
Wicbour Chburchediſcipline, 
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And youch our Reality 
$potlefle and faire 
To any man of quality 


Except my Lord Mayor; ' 


| — 


A Letter of Complement to 4 Mayd or Wi > 
dow , the Lover excuſing wa * that 
he wet nos according to promiſe, & 


Dear Miſtreſſe, 
N Ad I not a hope that your aeg le ba- 5 
dour can whiten the martha orime , © 'r”s 
ſrould chuſe rather to ſacrifice my life to e 
ſorrew, and conſequently to ind vitable drath, 2 : 
adde to my guilt by apollogizing for a fin that 0 
not be remitted: by Loves Bow and Quiver; * 55 
Venus Shrine, nay by your faire ſelfe from monye 
a, po ties the blinde God fetches his Paphian fipe,... 
Whoſe ſacred boſome 4 the true 7 775 75 
divine Love, I could not (thengh I indeguonred | - 
it with ihe hazard of my life) meet you ascordi 
.to promiſe, ſome luckle(ſe Planet without 2 
gor ernance over that ominous day, I conftſſ 
e but juſtice to caſt me off. u a thing nt 
SR © rt Jour future notice, wo have conte 
ent wilſal) ſuch à happineſſe as Kings 


Ya lade been proud to purchaſe With the price © 
n ir Diadems ; Jou may doom me 10 oath: 1 
ein deſerved N am ſo clog g'd with guils 
a e that 7 


i |. bh take mi leave, and remain 
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i that Thave ſcarce confidence enough to beg your 


pardon, if any penance might expiats this black 
overſight, I ſhould think you more than caurtcous 
in appointing me to Row upon the Thames for 


twelve Moneths, or to perſonate Tack Pudding ap. | 


1 - onthe Ropes the Whole terns of time that mali 
e Bartholomew. Fair: /o that were I ſo much 
Ill a Brute ( Hiſtory makes Brutus to be) 1 ſhould 
' (undoubtedly ) fogne my owne Paſſe for the other 
World. Determine of me (dear Lady) out of han, 
Sl i ſourt bappineſſe ( though a killing one) that 
W the OMalifafbor # ſenſible of the worſt that can 
Lepper. Tr t Jour ſpeedy Reply, 1 bum- 


Your afflicted, 
but affectionate _ 


ͤ— 


1 Her Anſwer: 
1 4 Sit | 
1 On tor very apth imitate thoſe ¶ hildren, who 


great diſtance, but When they pleaſe twitch them 
1 againe; there iu no datlying With Lovπ•˖ 


"Wennd a Wanton hand, can you think me ſo Mall 
. 80 conctit that al the bufineſſe in the World unn 
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having tyed firings about the lrgges of their | 
' Birds, ſometimes ſuffer them to gain liburty ton | 


Ul "Tools, Bis Arrows ave Ibm pi pointed, 75 {a 10 
| 7 pit 
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have blocks up your Way to one yon affected with a 
cordiall regard, and What fine Powers youcall ts 
witmeſſe with you that this Traditiz could not be 
veded, a blinde Boy Bow, a blunt Dart, anda 


lead Shrine. Well Sir aa know What command 


yu have over me, and that a ſlewdey excuſe will 
ſerve where the injury is pardoned ere committed ; 
all the penance I ſhall impoſe is this, that zou afford 

me 4 viſit at my Manon to morrow i» the morn. ; 


ing about the bouro of ten, where you ſball finds = 
Your faithfull Priend, 


1 
— 


Acomplementall Dialogue betwixt 4 Shop- 
keeper and a Scholler, 


Scholler. Art you buſie Sir ? | 

Shop · kee per. Never Sir to you, nor any of your 
Ooat: 1 confeſſe I was but a dull ſlave 
before I converſed with | Scholleys , not 
Worthy to tread upon the #arth before'T 
fell in love with learning., and what 
freſh bopes it bur prot ito wee, I doe in- 
trnd ſhortly to brg ger all thi ht 
Writers, efpecially him that Wrote the 
teck. Poems of Hero and Leander; 
' way, IWill bnild as my own charge an 
Heſpitail, to which ſball ritirs all diſ— 
| | Gaſed 
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eaſed Opinions; and all halting Poets, 
« the venerable Humphrey Crowch, 
Laurence Price, ad Sam. Smithſon, 

Scholler. Sir, ye are 4 man made up of ingenuity, 


very charitable , more prouſly inclined 


than Sir Paul Piadar, you are a true 


pattern for the (ity Sir. | 


1 Shop · keeper. Sir, I haus bten informed by Re. 


velation ( without the belp of Ariſe E. 
vans) that their ſhop. Books cannot ſave 
the m. - 


Scholler. O Sir, much way be done by Manu. | 
ſeript, there ts a kinde of Spell in bad |. 


paper, watriſh inke, and worſe ſinſe. 

Shop · keeper. The Muſes favour me, as my in- 
rents are vertues, will ye be my Tutour 
Sir, 1 bave read Greens Groats worth 
of Wit, the Spaniſh Rogus, the Authen« 
tick Hiflory of Amadis de Gaule, and 
Tullies Love written by the Maſlir of 
Art. . 


i Scholler. Tou are excelltntly well read, Sir, you 


are my friend and a friend to all that pro- 
- + . feſſe good Letters. | 
Shop-keeper, Sir, you are very honeſt, and yet you 
have a kinas of modeſt fear to ſhew it, 
doc not darken your own Worth with too 


much. baſiſulneſſa, wen of parti Gould 


proclaims themſelves, the World will fill | 


ri main 


2 a 4 
\ * 


Sc 


Sc 
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remains ignorant of their warth elſe, 


E 
Scholler. Sir, you almoſt make mo _bluſp ar red 


4s theſe ſtockings you weare, I thinke 

they are of Naples. 

Shop-keeper. I thong ht you Schollers had known 
dll things, you are beſide your — 

there, J muſt tell you; they are com 

ded I confeſſe of the fineſt wooll and crea« 

redinlerſey. | 


Scholler. Pardon my judgment Sir, We Schollers 


feldome uſe any other objeſts but our 
Books, 


, top keeper. 1 doe confeſſe it Sir, provided al- 


waits they are Licenſed ones, and have 
ſeme worthy hands ſet to them for pro- 

bation. 
Scholler. Sir, I muſt i intreat your company to the 

Canary ſbop. * 

' Shop-keeper. With ul my beart Sir, Tam of late 
become a great lover of ſacke, and can 
male ſhift now and then to cut out 4 
Copis of Verſes, I can tell ye a froapli 4s | 
1 ſtand here, not a bit of Proſe ſonar1imes 
will down With me, but le away ; Boy, 
have a vigilant care of my ſhop, the 
Times are dangerous, and if there come 
ver a Scholler. in black let him ſprake 
with me, for my own part I doe begin to 


float upon Books, _ am very ſtrangely - 
15 talen 


 $hop-K 
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taken with ſtrange Verſes, and homſe- 


ever we are all accounted dull: brain'd 
Aſſes by Gentlemen, yet there are theſe 
that merit renown for their parts and 
performances even among t  $ 
Keepers, witneſſe Murford, Mercer, aud 
Scot. I ave love 4 Scholler with my 


heart, for undoubtedly very marvailow| 


may be atchievad by Art, I have 
ſomething theugh I ſay it tha 
ſhonld not Why Sir, there are thoſe 
Schollers in Town will tell you what i 
become of Horſes and ſilver ſpoons, and 
vil make Wenches dance a ar to their 
beds, I had a Sifter was ſerved ſo; 1 


am yet nnmarried, and becauſe ſome 


our neighbours are ſaid to be Cucketd:,|.. 


T will never be married without th 
conſent” of ſome of theſe Schollers the 
know what will come of it, Pleaſe Sy, 
to lead the way. 
. Nay, 4 ſoall wait on you Sir. 
ceper. Phœbus forbid it Sir, that weres 
fine jeſt Ifaitl, let Learning Iye behind: 
me, {have lex better brought up than 
fo Sir. Nay I know my poſtures I war. 


: © 
s»S 4 


S2 


rant you Sir, and have been drunke at 


aur t more than twice in the dayes of old} * 


King Charles Ir aſſure jou Sir. 
Scholler 


at 


= | Scholler. You will manifeſt what command you 


| have over me Sir, 1 ſhall be obedieni for | 


ph once my capacions Citizen. : 
_ ——CO e 
and . . | 
n Tos Maydin love with a young Man, 
ow | but aſhamed to ſhew it. 

v. 


val Till will you languiſh; ſee, bere's pen and ink, 
th OWrite to him ; let your heart and leale txpteſſe 
thoſe | doeh marks, us on his very ſoule may ſink 
t u And ſhew y are bleſt although wich heavineſſe: 

and May your Paper ſeem as fair 
they As ycur ſelf when you appear, 

7 May the Letters which you write 

ſo; 1] Loch like black exe Iids upon white, 
medf| And may ysur charmed Pen ſuch fancies bring oy 
bed,, (Being adorned with your Hand and Seale) j ) 
it the | As if your Quill were pluckt from Cupids wing, | 
\ that And lo the riches of bis ſoule may ſteale. 


— — 


A Letter to a falſe Friend, queintly 
were d quipping him. f 


IF thought it conld be poſſible to finde out that 

(s = | race of — that Pliny fs of, whoſe heads 

May fand in their breſt, who ſcarce can tel a ſmooth - 

.cof ul lie, becauſe their hearts are joyned ſo near to their 

| bps, I would inſtantly depart this Nation and 

holler travail to theſe Nell. meaning men, there 1 ſhould 
| 22 ferg 
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Forget the calumnies of deceitfull torgues , and 
wo more remember that I once prized the amity of 
fo falſe a man as thy ſelf, happy. are thoſe ſoules 
e hat fit in the Elyſian ſhades , who being freed 
from fleſhly clogs, have ſo clear an under Sanding 
of each other, that there is no need of eaves or 
tongues ; words were firſt made to reveale onr 
meaning, but by a ſtrange inverſion they now 
ſerve to conceale our intents. I have ſpelt your 
hollow heart Sir already by jeyning three ar fow 
actions, but if thoſe lent me no light, rhe read ng 
of the whole Sentence gives me perfect aſſurance, 
yon can no longer delude my ſenſe Sir, your wel. 
Spoke wrongs are like burtfull words writ ins 
graceſull haud, or a bloody ſword ſheathed up in| 
velvet: ſo Wiſhing your converſion, or 1 wil 
not ſay confuſion. 1 cloſe all with this truth, 


That I am for eyer 


loſt to your love. 


love. 


No 


"The deademy of Pleaſure? 
od x 


The forſaken Virgin. 


[Tuneis, For in my freedome's all my joy. © 


T. 
1 Am a poor forſaken Mayd 
By a perfidious Youth betray'd, 
. After ſo many oathes and vowes. 
While Myrtle Gaclands gyrt our browes 
Where ſhall I findea place where [ 
May weep my ſelf away and die: 


Death's the beſt cure, Death's the beſt 


cu:e of miſery. 


2, 

Come Oh with thy Lute and play me 
Tha; very ſolitary, Ah me, 
Which for thy love thou didſt compoſe 
When that thy heart-ſtrings gave the cloſe, 
A. greater grief than thine have 1 
Deſtroy'd by black diſloyalty: 

Dca:l's the beſt cure, &c. 


a 3. 
Come then ye pretty Nymphs and Faieries 


From your taire Meadows and your Daicriesy 


Come Venw deck my ſable piltow 
With blaſted Myrtle and with Willow, 
Let tbe rude Satyrs ſhowt and cric . 
bout her that ſlig bis my Monodie.: 


Come couiteous Death, come courteous -, 


Death _ end my miſer y. 


4. 


: ? p — 
<3. 4 N F 
3 * 1 + ' 97 
| * . - . 
* * 


— 
2 


2 

O falſe unconſtant rrotbleſſe Lad, 
Will not my Murcher make thee (ad | 
When ſwift report ſalates thine care, 
T bat 1 am layd upon the Biere, | 
An aſhey Victim unto thee ? | 
Here let me die and buricd be: 

Come courteous Death, 8c, 


; J. 

Like cruell Theſeus doll thou leave 

Thy courteous Ariadne ſo, 
5M Like perjur'd Par wilt thou grieve 
nene. * Her that has ſhiclded thee from woe, 

Here will 1 moan, and waile, and crie 

Till like a ſoul-leſſe lump Ilie: 

Come courteous Death, &c. 


| 6. | 
While fervent love did fill each breft, | | 
—— not oft theſe words * "1 
Let hecven ſhowre vengeance on my bead, 
Ani Joves dire Thunder ftrike me dead | 
ben ere I prove unkinde to thee 3 - 
But tbeſe were ſpungie Vowes I ſee : 
Come courteous Death, &c. 


- "== 

My GhoR will tell (ad tales below, | 
And ler all loyall Lovers know —4 | 
That here ſuch monſtrous men there are 
Whom the griev'd earth does ſweat to beare 

Falſe per jut d and unkinde like thee ; | 
Dome courteoudeath, &. 


— 


The Academy of Pleaſure: 5 


38. 

Tf there be juſt vindictive Powers 
Reſiding in the beavenly Towers, 
If there's a Righteous Providence 
Which but to doubt werg inſolenee, 
Worthy thoſe plagues belong to thet, 
Then look for puniſhment for me: 

Come courreous death, &c. 


9 
Mean time (as dying people doe) 
Ile prophefie what (hall enfue 
; This wicked impious change of thine, 
Not caus d by beauty, coine, or wine, 
But by thy own inconſtancy , 
Which by the Gods chaſtis d ſhall be: 
a Come courteous Death, &c. 


- 
" 30.4 
* 


q 10. f 
Thou of thy Helen now haſt joy, 
| - But ſhalt taſt woes like him of Trey, 
When thy light beel'd and gayriſh Bride 
Shall love another man befde, 
Then (all too late) thoul't think on me 
And I will laugh below at thee : 
Come courteous Death, &c. 


11. 
My Ghoſt ſhall triumph in thy Fate, 
And in thoſe pleaſant ſhades of blifſe 
Where each true Lover clips bis Mate; . 
(A happineſle I'm ſa:e to mifle) 
Ile clap thy fall when thau ſhalt be. 
1 Rivell'd with meagre grief like me: 
1 Come courteous Death, Rc. 


D 4 | Andi 
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I2. 
And now methin' s I feel kinde Death 
Reaching his band to ſtop. my breath, 
Thrice welcome thou belt friend to thoſe 


W hoſe fierce Fate makes um their own Foes, 


Thy dulcid Dart ob let me try, | 
And paſſe to immottality. 
Come courtcous Death, & c. 


13. 
But when my Soul has gain'd the Pole: 
Journying to the Judge of Souls, 

If that my body finde a grave, 
This E _ oh let me have, A 
Benta h this ſtene a Mayd does lie 
AMurther'd by Loves inconſiancy. 
Come coutteous Death, &c, 


A Complement from a Stranger, di- 


rected to the Lady or Miſtreſſe of 
the houſe upon his entrance. 


Gentleman. Are you that beauty (Lady) whoſe 


Inftre gives light to this methodical 
manſion ? 


- Gentlewoman. Sir, yon have * my face 4 


more Special _ Jour good lan- 
e 


guage than theſe 


rate upon your ſelfe ; you are Wondrom 
faire — you have 4 very moving lip. 
| entlew. 


black brows can merit. 
Gentleman, Tou are pleaſed to ſet a triviall 


| 
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Gentlewoman. Prove it again Sir; all the poor 
means I have left to be thought grate- 
full 5 but a kiſſe or two, and ye may 
reap them Sir. 
Gentleman. Ti ſtill the ſame, you weare Di- 
ä vinity about jou, another kiſs will mal 
me immortal. — How farre may je 

hold the time to be ent Lady ? 

Gentlewoman. i ow Sir about the time when 
Hertalls whet their knives, ſome on 
threſpolds, others on bricks, and ſome on 

the ſoles of their ſhoes. 3 
; Gentleman. Tow are very Metaphoricall, Ma. 
dam; you mean it is almiſt Dinhers 
time, if it might be without the trouble 
of your houſe, I would ſtay till your 
Hu band comes, I have ſome carne 
li- buſineſſe with him. I 
; | Gentlewoman. 7 ball be proud of your ſociety\k 

Sir, I beſeech you ſtay Dinner, apiecs 


| , of Beef Sir, and a cold Capon. 
of Gentleman. I have greater buſineſſe then eats 
2 ing; but am truly happy in havin 
Jour commiſſion to wait your Hubands 
fo approach. 
an- 
it. — 
all 
nm The end of the firſt Book, «+ 
D 5 
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The 3 Book. 


SONG I. 
. The eloquent Lover. 
[ Tune is, Prithce die and ” me free, or elſe be, & 


Rithee why nuf we no more, 
P As before, 
Venus and her ſon adore ? 
Prithee why has that faire front 
Clouds upon ? 
N Prithee be as thou wert wont, 
Lovers ever ſhould perſevet, 
3 Frank and free, 
| Frank and fiee, but dogged never. 


cadewy of Pleaſare. 


Pcighee (Deare) — more expreſſe 
* 0 (By th Drefſe) © 
Such a wade fullennefie, 
Prithee Sweet) unfold thy beams 
| | Whence there ſtreams 
i | Bexureougand eeleſtiall gleams, 
Al Tell me how I bave diſplea('d thee, 
| Ile not ceaſe, 
| Ile norceaſc till I've appeaſ d thee, 
| 


1 3. | 
| O ſpeak (9 n elſe I die, | | 


| Thoſe ſharp poniards in thy eye: 
"| Speak, or elſe I fainc away 

1 With diſmay, 

[| I bave ne buknefle bids me tay 

[| Kere on earth (ave to implore thee, 
| And to cringe, 
| 

1 


And to eringe to all adore thee, | 


i | Come, lets wil © ro bs Grove . 
1 Where our leve 
[| | very plant tbar's there will prove | 

| Where tby mok delicious name | 
| To thy fame, 
1 I bavgftngrav'd — wildeſt Wolves to tame, 
At thy name (as is their duty) 

They doe bow, 


* bom unto thy beauty. 


— NS 


| F. 
Syluamand bis ſh:ggy crew | 


"5 (7 


When they view ; 
Thy luſtre yeild all veneration due, 
When we laſt rime ſported there 
Thou didit fear ; 
Leſt ſome wilde beaſt ſhould draw neer ; 
Did not beaſts and Saryrs pay thee 


Fealtic proud to obey thee. 


6. 
Did net Panthers creep to greet 
Thy hair fees, 
Sceming bumbly to intrent, 
And the Genius of the place 
—_— his face, 
Hoping to o race EEG 
Tall di wen l done did Brom that 
To make known, 5 
To make known what love they owe these; 


70 
Din not cold Dima Rraĩa 
Toe obtaln 
(With ber Arrow-loving Train) 
That (hou ſhauld'ſt have equal ſway 
igbt and day 6 a 
With ker whom all rhe (hadie woods obey; 
But ob thy goodnefſe nere flew higher 
Than that time, 
Tban that time thou did deny her. 


; 0 * 
4 n 


9 


8. 
Thou wert born (my deareſt Leys) | 
To approve 
What the plyant Graces move 
When they lead thee to the ſpore 
In ſuch ſort | 
As if Fove ſhould thank thee for'e, 
Fooliſh nicenefſe does betray ch. e 
Unto age, 
Unto age that will decay thee. 


9. 
When thoſe Roſes ſhall in ſcorn 
Not adorn 
Thy cbeeks now ruddier than the Morp, 


Wearied 
As ſh'bad been but ill beſtead, 
When thoſe baires that now are brighter 
| Than the gold, | 
Tban the gold with age grow whiter. 


I 0. 

Then ſucrounded with deſpair 

And barſh care, 
Thou wilt figh, I baviSeen fair, | 
And wiſh that thou hadſt been more free 

Unto me | 
Who fuffer by thy cruelty, 
And doe finde thou doſt but-quibble 

Witb my paio, | 
Thy beart being ſmootb, bus hard as pibble 


* 


When ſhe leaps from Tytons bed | 


The| 


| 


ole. 
The 
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The Maſter being angry that his Ap- 


prentice makes love to his Daugh- 


ter, thus ſchools him. 


Maſter, Syrrah, you ſoall know that you are my © 


ſervant, my Apprentice bound and in- 
rolled, though I have often intruſted 
thee with all 1 am maſter of at home 


aud abroad, yet 1. doe not remember 


that Jever gave my conſent that thou 
ſhouldſt court my Daughter, and juſt in 


the nick ef time too, when ſhe is on the 


very Prick of Preferment as they ſay, * 

When ] had found out a wealthy Huſe 
band for her, but I ſhall break the neck, 
of your deſigne, and marre your matter 
of Matrimony. 


Serv. Sir, I acknowledge my ſelf your creature, 


a thing that is wholly at your diSþoſal. 
yet give me leave to ſay that I have not | 
been careleſſe of that Which concerns © 
Jour profit, nor have I laviſhed and 
waſted your ftock by my unthriſtineſſe, 
1 never wore your gains upon my back, | 

or exhanſted your treaſure by my riet, 
but for your Daughter if her love have 
the leaft relation to me 1 ſhall not en- 
deavour to ſtop it, though I were ſure to 
| be 
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be broken upon the. Wheele in caſe 1 
neglected it, nor indeed am I able to 
frown upon her fair wiſhes, whoſe love 1 
durſt own to the teeth of torture, nor 


will you ( hope) have atheught of Þ 


watching her to that lame pieve of 
Letchery—— | 

Maſter, Ts very well, I. ball receive inſtrutti- 
ent from you to whom 1 ſpall Wed my 
Danghter, but I ſhall diſcharge your 
Wiſaome from any ſuch imployment ; 1 
doe here diſcharge you my bouſe, take 
Jour own liberty, and when I know not 
where to finde a Jon i1n- Law I will ſend 
Fer yes; Begone Sir, 1 doe freely frie 
Jan my ſervice, you are your ou ma- 
fer now, but ſball never be my Daugh- 
ters Haiband. 


Thanks for « Welcome, 
| Es your good looks, and for your clarret, 


For often bidding, Doe not ſpare it, 
rolling glaſſes to the top, 
And after (ucking of a ap, 
When ſcarce a drop was left behinde, 
Or — ni — Wine, even winde, 
For y mirib, and ſherry, ; 
Sachs made old Cass merry, 
Such are our thanks that you may have 
In blood the clarret which you gave, # 
Andin your ſervice ſhall be ſpent 
The Spirits which your ſack bath lent. 
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I SONG II. 
, The flatteving Lover. 
- [Tune is, Prince Ruperts March. ] 
f. Y, x: 240M 
f Ay Deareſt doe not lere 
Him that ſo much does adore thee, 


Whoſe life has its dependanee on thy (mile 3 
Why ſhouldſt thou make him grieve 


J Who on bis knees does implore thee | 
NS To ler him live thy ſervant for a while: 
8.4 Can ſuck Iweet beauty 
be | Be deaf to complaint, 
| And deſpiſethe duty 
ot | 1A * 
4 Done to his Saint 3 
Forbid ic gentle Boy, thy dart 
re an cure this dire anoy that thus 
6 | Bxcruciaces my błart. 
he 


| 2. 
| Thoſe eyes of t hine ſpeak love, 3 
. Why then ſhould my hopes be fruſtrate 
That are upon an honeſt Baſis built ? 
Would thou have my fancy rove 
T by exquiſite parts to illuſtrate 
Untill the ſacred Muſes blood be ſpilt. 
Ile ſtorm the mountain 
Uatill I come neer 
'T he holy Fountain 
And drink't off ſheer, ts 
T hit not one Rhiming whelp F 
From Hypocrene leaſt help 0 
Shall have 
His flie- blown zk ill to ſave; 
_ 3+ 
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3+ 
Ile fix thy gloriqus name 
If that thou wilt command it 
With curious art and induſtry upon 
The lips of thundring Fame, 
Nor ſhall ſtrong Time withſtand it, 
Bithing my ſelf in happy Helicon ; 
All former beauties 
Sball ſtoop to thee, 
As is their duties 
Swearing Fealty g 
Thy ſhrine Ile deck with gems 
Of price, | 
Which ſhe that rules the Thames 
$þa!l thtow up in a trice. 


17 
— ——— — —_ | 9 


TY 


Two faithfull Lovers complement ; 
each other meeting accidentally. 


She. Sweet, &c. Welcome, not Dido was more 
joyfull when Fneas landed on the Car- 
thaginian ſhore than 1 am to meet thee 
thus happily. 

He. Thrice bleſſed be that kinde Fate, which 

conducted me to this place,where I have 
the fight of her who is the ſole comfort 
that I have on earth, 

She. Ton may ſee how much Fortune is our friend. 

He. They ſay that Fortune is onely courteous to 

Coxcombs,. = 

E. 


She. By that rule (ny Dear ) you ſhould not be 
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overwi/e. 8 
He. Nay, ſomerimes the ſlie Goddaſſe affords 4 
glance, or ſa even to thoſe. thai are me- 
riting, but that it ic very ſeldome, and 
at beſt but ro ſhow her mutabiluty, not 
that ſve « friend to worth— What ſayes 
my Dear unto that faithfull love which 
1 have ever fervently profeſt. 
She. I ſpall not diſſemble, thongh I bluſh to ac- 
| knowleage it; that very blind Boy who 
has wounded you, has 'alſo lodged an 
Arrow in my breſt, I love you dearly ; . 
ard may thoſe Powers who govern all 
things terreſtiall, grant not onely the 
fruition, but the felisity that all loyall 
Lovers merit. 
He. Tou make me happy above humane thought, 
* m) breſt is too narrow to comprehend 
thoſe numerous joyes that throng about 
mj heart. 
She. My Father you know will doe his utmoſt to 
| hinder what God and Nature I hope 
has decreed , 1 mean, he will uſe all the | 
ſtratagems that can be imagined to diſ= | 
ſolve this. ſacred Union; he ſwears d 
ſhall marry a man of wealth, and of his 
chuſing, or he will not own me for bu 
hilde, but I ſcor Mammon and 2 | 
| „ 


min 
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mines, the goods of the winde are the | 
things that I prize, yet I would have 
Jes uſe your utweſt bill | if it be poſ- 
ſible) to obtain wy Fathers conſent. 


He. 7 Hall be = by thee, my Faire one, | 


were : 
that of Jaſon for the Golden Fleece, 
thou art my chaſte Medea, and being 
armed _ thy oraculous councell, I 
Hall wot feare to force my way though 
oppoſed by millions of dangers. 


She. Thanks my gentle Love , but leſt that my 


Father ( whoſe jealous head is haunted 
With more denbts than Argus was fur. 
wiſhed With eyes) -ſpould ſuSpett our 
conference, 1 will preſently leave you, 
Farewell deareſt friend untill our next 


eating. | | 
He. Adieu my love, let the faireſt Fortune at- 


tend thee, I will reſort to your Father 
to morrow to implore bis conſent, I have 
& hope to prevail upon him. 


— — LY 


venture more perilous than 


f Ctrephoy, CR my Dapbne, come aa 4 


SONG I. 


A Dialogue between Strephon ana 
Daphne. 


We doe waſte the cryſtall day: be 
*Tis #2rephon calls. Dab. What would my love? 

Stretch. Come fellow to the Myrtle Grove, 
3248 Where Ven (hall prepare, 

New Chaplers for thy haire. 
Db. Were | (hur up within a tree, 

I'd rend my bark to follow thee, 
Streſh; My Shepherdeſſe make haſte, 

The Minutes flie too faſt ; 

In theſe cooler ſhades we'll lye 

Blinde as cupid kiſs'd thine eye, 

Oatby boſome will I tray, (way? 
Db. In ſuch warm ſnow who would not loſe his 


Cnokus, Strephon, Dapne, together. 


Wee"! laugh and leave this world behindg, 
And Gods that fee | | 
Shall envy thee and me, 
But never finde ſuch joy 
When weembrace a Þ:icic. 


POS 812 


7 7 SY 


pos s18 for Bracelets. 


He that ſent this is faſter bound 
Then what about thy wriſt is wound. 


When you put on this little band 
Then think (my Dear) I kiſſe your hand. 


Go, keep that hand from Cupid free 
Till Hymen link her heart to me. 


When this ſilk Twiſt 
Adorns thy wriſt, 
Let us two twine 
My Cherubine. 


* 


On a Neck. lace. 
Here he hangs alive in chains _ 
Who late was ſlain with lingring pains. 


Cupid take heed (by me beware) 
How thou art taken in this ſnare, 

For Love himſelf if he flie neer 

Is ſure to be intangled here. 


On a Cyrdle. 

While that thou doſt her waſte imbrace 
Be ſure keep others from the place, 
Nor can thy duty be orepaſt 

Untill my arme ingyrt her waſte. 
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3 * A Letter ta 4 friend with money, 


Dear Friend, | . 
An ſorry that you ſnonld be expoſed to ſo much 
penury, 4s to want ſo ſmall a ſummt as —ſhil- 
lings, and good faith my condition Was never ſo 
tattered as it ij now, but I have ſent you the m. 
| my ; 1 Would beg of you to take (ome ſotled conſe; 
jeu have a good wit, and muſt ftlirre in the world 
if you Wiſh for a proſperous condition * but hows 
ſerver yow art croſſed by For tung, yan have a ro- 
| tiring place: come home ti m, and be welcome 
m] own ſoule, but be a good Huaband as I am, 
I Which & to ſay, wear or "clothes, eat the 
beſt meat, and drink the an dinks ; T know this 
ddr ine ij not diſguſt full to yon. it e ſee you as 
: ſeen may be , for aſſure your ſelft, there ij no 

| wan wore entirely affocta you than 


1. 
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1 


oi Blifler ind dem un l. 


To other eyes 2 pearl may ſeem, - 


Hide not thy ſprouting lip, nor Mt 


Toe juicy bloom with baſhfall skill 
Fed ts. anamoreous dew. 


| jar ole ko court thy corrall hue, 
what a blemiſh you eſteem 


Whoſe wary growth is not above 


| . \T he birKybre that pearl doe love, 


AK 


* 


© Daxe4iy jy 
. 'Orklſe that eye a finer net 
.\Wholt glaſſe is rivg'd about wich jet? | 
\ Arg apples thought mpre ſoun4 and|(weet, 
N When hon 

Or witt a 


And dech Io well become that part 


That chance may ſcem a ſeeret arg. 
1 1 face nos fakes] | 
ka moledoth beare, 


ey=[pecks and red doe meet, 


* 


+ 


If in the midſt a foile appear 


Then is ycur lip made fairer by 
Such ſweetneſſe of deformity. 
Neſtar which men ſtrive to hp 


"Springs like a well upon your lip, 


Nor doth that ſhow immodeſy, 
But oye: flowing chaſtity, 
And who will blame the fruitful trees 


Wen too much ſap or gum be ſecs ? 


Here Nature from her itors doth ſend 
Onely what other parts can lend: 
If lovely buds aſcend ſo hie, 

T be root below cannot be drie. 


#4 


mond ſhite mote cleag 


Y 


Jo 


p | 
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TY Dialogue ii will aud Jone. 


Will Come Jone , we are towerd marriage, let 

1s talke of that ili der m good, yphat - 

nit thy Grdnam gives Ms e, Houſe- 

keeping? +. 

Jone. CMarry tmoplateers, a pot and a pan, 9 

| rear and ar mæny ſpoons, 4 ſpect and 
vo 25 614 


b vi Ther 775 , Ju me fee: We 


2 en Ait place next 
7 one and woe be married. preſentiy. 
Nee thee, 


Jone, 1-faith my honey [tyret Combe, 


weel have a Whole:yiſe of Fidlers, 


though I pawn my ge itt far't ; come 
wy let 1i6: his. me eel male a 
ag 8 


il. egg el 


* 
* 
* A 
* 
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Is SONG 111. - 
an ATavern Ra w 1 


[ Tune is, Sy fh the gate, PY 7 


t. „ow 
y noble hearts, PEE Oe 
8 T'other quatt, what dull Fate is this 
| V NOT 
Our communion > + - 
„U. But juſt now we were 


| Reſoly'd to Ray here 
Till Phebw diſſolved our union, 
I; he gone to tipple (Boyes) and (hall we choał here 2. 
Ts be bemm d with vapoùt, and hall we not {ſmoke hay? 


Hery 5 quarts not toucd jes that we da de de pole bere, 


Boy, fill che glaſſe. 
Here i; a health to each man hete 
4 1 meenef] HE ; | 
7 ö * er NN ne a 
. 94 1. 4 — 2 Boule 11 „. \ 
(For [me thirſty at fonle).. . |} 
Whoſe top to the roof may aſpire. | (boys, 
Theres no barm in good ſherry, good faith none at all 
It raiſes us up again, though we doe fall boyes, 
And makes ev'n a Pigmey Gygantick and tall boyes. 


3. 
See, Bacchus pleads 
That you: light Beavers, 
And youe heavier beads 
Might be parted, > 
ring © baplers of Flowers 
For thoſe Temples of ours, | 
He's a Coxcomb that needs will be carted. 
Boy, bid all our Hackney-mendrive from the door, ; 


| 


my 2 


But b:ſvre they have ſack enough though on the ſcore, 


4 
> 


Though tbey ſuck up more ſeas tban would ou 2 1 


j 


el 


boy 
tall 


- 
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See. now we are 
Oblig' d alike *. 
To proſecute the wirre, 
Our ſhips burned, 
We muſt now fight it out, 
For if they give us the rout 
On a bard bench each Heroe is urned. 
Lets break through their ranks (the Foe ſparks & ſmiles) | 
And be the ſole Lords of theCaney Iſſes, 
Iuricht with Rubies faces, Foves Sons richeſt ſpoils. 
a 5. N 
Now we are glorious, 
And ſhall prove 
(In ſpight of Fate) victoi ĩous, 
Charge agen 0) goal 
The half-empcied Cas '. W. 
Shall prove that our task SS" 
Had halted by half witted- men: (in, 
Though the Foe have ftrongRampires he crembles withe 
If we orm but * out · works hee l ne'c turn agen, 
Let in taking bit Priſoner much danger ve uin. 
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But ere the tkie 
a Be painted 
Wich Aurore's ſa ffron die 
Home wee'l march bayes 
Aadthere in our beds 
Clap new Helms on ouc heads, (boyes; 
hough our faces we faſhion with itarch 
For he is the onely true genuine Good · fellow, 
Who though lometimes Bowzie and thorowly mellow, 
Will let no body knom chat be ſees green or yellow. 
Intl © \ \ Yb ie "+ 


A 


1 


1 ee, 


A wealthy Clown courting à niny 
: Gentlewoman. * 


| He: Miftreſſe E. God feed Jour 

She. That's more than [need at this time, for 1 V 

: an doing. nat hing Sir. 

He. 7 vs a goad ſay a g Ward ab, + but 
wi have dt wore conmleneniee 

tically a they ſay, than thus, How does 

your faire and beauteous worſhip ? 

| She. Sir, ti more wiſdame to ſay nothing, at al 

1 thas to Peal to 110 h peſr. 


He. My purpoſe i r p. | 
She. Very good; but I lav, a purpoſe te too Sir, 
- aud that 4 never to Wed you. 


He. Ralle — in lows with 2 **. 


She. Ns; 
He. Make we — —— — T can 1 mas | She. 


ny things 1 can tell. you, elſe there are | 
lies abroad. Fhaus haard very wall of | 
you Miſtroſſe E, aut ſo las my Father, 


.. who has fewt yon: nap, 
II exe of Poſe ( coft me He. 
fix pcs, and a double. jag of Mother 
4 | 


ure by the clock, you frm duke me | He, 
read them. — U 


by 


0 * 
1 
* 


| 
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| She. 7 for Pherbus fake Sir, TTove goed Verſes 


| I love good meaty. or witty company. 
He, Firſt. I doc beg your Worſhips good relief, 
(For I intend to ſhow my minds in brief) 
I call to you if that you can afford. ir, 


ire not at what price, for om my word it 


Shall be repayd again although it colt mae 
More than Ile ſpeak of now, for Love hath 
In ſutious blanket like a Tennis ball, (toft me 
. And now I riſe aloſt, and now I fall 
. Thus doe 1 Kill continue withgus telt 
I'th! Motniog like 4 Man, at, N ght a Beaſt, 
| Rowing and bellowing my own diſquiet, 
That much I fear farſtkivg of my diet. 


How dos peur bramitous u il 
eur Vicars Verſea ? dei 

She. O rarely wel! By the ſoul of Mastin Parker 
Jour Vicar has an ingeniaus Jou; 1 am 
mightily taken Idomaſſa with your Poe - 
17 + but ſay 1 ſoruld- ſet affect ion 

upon you, how will you wmaintaiu me ? 

He. Aurry With my land aud hing my Father 

hath promiſed me. 


| Ste. I have hd minch of jeu Waakh; but T 


ever know your manners befets now. 
He, I have no Mdaninrs, but a pretty Homeſt a. 
and We have good ſtore of Oxen and 
E 4 Horſes, 


The Academy of Pleaſure. 
Horſes ,. and Carts, and Plowet, and 
| . __ homuſtold-ſinffe bomination, and great 
ED. * flocks of Shezp, aud Socks of Geeſe, aud 
1 bf (apons, and Hens, and Ducks : Oh We 
Ha have a fine yard of Pullen, and thanke 
God here is fine Weather for my Fathers 
Tab... ä 
She. I cannot live' content in the midſt of diſcon- 
* tent, for a it is impoſſible for that un · 
ſick to delight the eare Where all the 
parts of diſcord come to compoſition, ſa 
the marriage life will ftift conſift of jars 
where there is no ſympathy in the condi- 
Bi tian of the Wedded Parties. Pray Sir, 
rei your ſelſe contented With this Ax. 
mer, [cannot love you. 
Het I. I. tis no matter what you ſay, my Father 
: told me thi much before I came that 
yen would be ſomething njee at firſt, but | 
 « be bad mu like you never the Worſe for 
- that, I were the hiker to ſpeed, 
She. Tow wire beſt then leave off jour ſuit til 
- ſome other time, and when my leiſure 
ſpall ſerve me to love you Ile ſend for 


ou. 
He. i fail e ſure to pay the Meſſenger, and ſo 
Tia un leave of your beantifull Mor: 


AN 


7 MAT PCI AMPA TP 2 


The A tidempaf Hurt. 
An Invitation to Mirth. 


HE: that's contented lives for aye, 

| The more he hughs the more he may, 

Niere meets with Aches inthe bone, 

es F Oc Cutharres, or gripirig ſtone, + 

Oclingtinęꝑly bis Lungs conſumes 

n. | Into Feavers, Gouts, or Rhumes, 

in. | Never he his body brings, 

be |. Cauſe he ever lanfghs and ſings, 

ſo. He that would his body keep 

ars | From Diſeaſes muſt not weep, 

di- Let each man keep his heart at caſe, 

ir, | No man dies of that diſeaſe; 

[tle Tis Mirth that filſs the veins with blood 
| More than wine, or ſ1:ep, or food, 


8t 


her | 
bat SONG IV. 
mt | The Convert. 
for [Tune is, For no the Butter. boxes begin 

f for to v. peur, & c.] 
till ä 2 | 
__— Ome ſweet Clarinds 
for (Cn, Joy and my life, 

; I bave left the Whore Dulcinle . 
77 And thou ſhalt be my Wife, 
„ Tor now I finde the folly of quaffing and whoring 
1 That ends in contuſion and horrible woe, 

le have no more drinking, nor drabbiog, ro. ſcoring, 
An T bar dries up he body, and dams the foule too. 
4 ; 5 5 ET 3; * 


I have been in Venice 
Among the brave Laſer 
25 Madrid, in 2755 aud * 
ave had conxe 122. 
Wos bite men and A 
Wich the taff ry AE, and Coventty Mew; 
Yer all's done 'ris madneffe 
And grief and deſpair 
That 2 bee on and horrdle a 
Their blac 
With outſides mo ag * 
Tha drie vp the * and damn the foul tos: 


ä 7. 
Ss, 3 * 
True Im: heaven, 

Thee will] worſhip 
Immaculate Mayd, 

By thy bright ſelſe 

Alone Ile be ſbriven 

For curſed Accraſia 

Too long L' ve obtyd, 

Ile now (with Dioceſan) 
Plant herbs and ſweet flowers, 
And think my ſelf greater 
Than Spaixt s mighty King, 
And fing ore the Sopg 

Of the nity Epheſian 

Unio a Key Lay ay i 


* 4h -- 


005 


If froſt doe there lis on the ground brlew, 


| Refuſe to melt your-own dt fre, 


The ns 


What is the "ID 
Bat 2 company's Cones?” 

Whar is the City. 

Bat 2 Fimilyof ook 2 

- What is the Count, 

But a huge bive of Hornets, 

Males, N o men and Mercenazies, 
Monſters and Mules ? ; 
Thrice happy is ihe Hermſre 
In woods that converſrs, 

And lives on what Nnure 

A ffords without toyle, 

And ſings his Makers praiſe 

Ia Theofogfeal Virſes, 

Free from the Citie | 

The Camp or Couit coile. 


A Letter to 4 Maydor Widow. 
Lady, 
N your ſtera beauty I cun planly 5 NE 
Thoſe wond: ys that in Æ tna br, © 
If coales out of that Mountains top dos flye, 
Conſa ming fl mis guſt from your e 


Teur bre i white and cold at ſnow | 
Thoſe. fie, ſparks that ſet my I nart on fire; . 


T hs froſt that doch binde ap Jour chilly breft 
With double: fire ba me ee: 

Twit fo the bra ib hls paper flame —_— 
When ice it Jaf heats others X 


24 Neat ef Pleſare, T7 
A Lover that would be, finding his 


Miſtreſſe alone, thus courts her, 


He.. Save on ſweet. Miſtreſſe, How comes it t 
paſſe that yon are alone? 6 

She, Becauſe Sir, I deſire no other company but- | 
mj own, To 

He. Fonld 1 Were jour own then, tha I might 
keep you company. 

Spe. O Sir, yon and he that is my own are farre 

| aſundty, b 

He. But if you pleaſe you may be nearer. 

She. That cannot be mine own is nearer than my, 
| Alf, and yet alas I cannot call my ſelf my 
. own ; thoughts, fears, and deſpairs are 

1700 mine, and thoſe doe keep. m com- | 


ny. 
He. 7 12 f tonfeſſe your Father is tos cruoll to 
keep yon thus in a manner ſequeſtred 
from the World, to ſpend your prime of | 

Jenth in obſcurity, ſeeking to wed yew % 
4 very Foole. that knowes not how to uſe 
himſelf, but could my deſerts. be anſwer: 

_ able,to.my defires, I ſwear by all things. 
powerfull that my heart could wiſh no 
bie ben bappine ſſe than to he graced With 

Jour love, I cannot play the diſſembli 

a ſems dee, nor hang my love at m) 

kengaet end: | She, 


She. Sir, I ſhall conſider of your ſuit. 
He. Doe, and.make me eternally happy: 


The Academyof Plecfure. 


CA Marriage Song. 
I 


member (Bridegroom ) a8 thy Bride is faire 
X How many 


igh's of care 
Waited thy honeſt luſt, 
Tty timer ous diſtruſt, 


Tby conflict in the queſtion now recall 
Her eaſie hreats, tby caſer tears and all 


That amorous — 

Which made thee glad and ſorry, 
How the flie Mayd - 8 
At ſundry times betrayd. 


And oſt denyde ber Miſtreſſe now at laſt 

When chou haft liberty thy joyes to taſt 

. Thou canft not put off wiſhing, but muſt woe 
For · kiſſes while thou ł ill'ſt; tie ber ſnhoe 


As glad to ſee it ſlack, and feare to loſe 


Makes thee imbi ace her with a ſtronger cloſe. 


2. 
On to the Chu ch, let Hymen paſſe before, 
Sing mirtbfull Pz:ns: To ore & ore. 


The Spring (to fave me Poetry) 
Has ſpread with curious induſtry. 


The way with Violets where ſhe-muſt ttead 
Feicht from Florg's fragrant bed, 


* 
% 


Elſe would a birch and up commanded by 


One touch of hers though 
Perfumes upon her lips the Graces ſcatter, 


. 17 


eure knew not by, 


Her lips which nor her Mayd nor Glaſſe can flattert. 


Now bathe thy ſoule in bliſſes 
And melt thy ſelfe in kifles 2 


She will return thee love for love Ile Warrant, 
And bring thee r year an Heir apparant; 


5 


2. l courts Mandlin, : 


Ralph. Faith I ha bees in & fair taking for you, 
a bots on you, for tother day after I had 
ſeen yen, my belly began to rumble; 
what t the matter thought If irithᷣ that I 
bot houg hi my ſe lf. and the ſweit comport- 
nance of that ſame [wer round face of 
thine : aut went J, and Flt beſhorn ma 
never ſo taken, for 1 was faine to cut all 
my points; and doſt brave Miudlin, if 
thou doſt not grant me thy good will, in 
the way of marriage, f and formoft 
Ile Fun ont of my cloather, and then out 
en Wits for thee. | | 
I. Maudlio. Nay Ralph, I wonld be loath 0% ſheuld | 
; dos ſo for me. | ; 
8 Rulph. Will you lock merrily on me and lov | 
| then ? 
Miudlin. Faith I care not greatly if I doc. 
Ralph. Care not greatly if I de:! What an An. | 
ſwors that ? If ths wilt fay, I Md ſin 
take thee Ralph to my ruce HuſDarnd, 
Maudtin, iy /o I will, but me muſt be er yde at 
ti Har les. Croſſe, and have mort dom · 
; pany for Witneſſes firſt. | 
Ralph. Nay, we will not want for company. 
Maud lip, y tb bire's wy band. | 
. Ralp?. 


9 
an. Ye „ i hl. 1 * 2 


f Rilph, Aud here's a buſſe, I long to be in bed with 


| branty, your body the ſummum of alt bl ſſe. and 


| and flowing, uf be £arth be void of Inbabitants 


* „„ 


> Acute ef Be lm 


— Doh 


A Lettir em a Baichelour or Widower 
to the Mayd ot Widow that he is fare to. 
My Dear, dear, 
Ince the heavens have ſo much faverred me 
| that your-confind Walks har din ham with the 
ferio ws | propoſals of my d love, Fiannor but 
expreſſe thoſs jeyes thas crawd about my heart, and 
110l you that as -{ was never happy till now, ſo 1 
. ſhall never finde any felicity bus in yaur bleſſed 
company, who are more tome than the Minis of 
M:xico or Peru, your fare affording the fulneſſe of 


: 
1 


your boſome the bafis of all perfeition; and reſt con- 
falent that the Sun ſhall ſroner fine without af 
fording #irhor brat or light, the Sea ceaſe ebbing 


ere my firm fixed affr ion fail from that bright 
Zenyth where my cordial <1ale ha placed it; 1 
am providing as faſt as may be for the Solensniz.a- 

uus ef eu- Hymuencall Rites, wy true love gives 
Wings unto my haſte, for I long to fold thee in my 
armes, and to loſa my luſty youth in thy imbraces 
who art my light and life, and to whom I ſhall ever 
prove my ſelf | 
* | S'ncerely : ffect onate. 


* 


Sweet: Friend, 
Kinah thinks you far your: laſt Let 
ter, aud thinks my ſelfe th: happic jt 

. ſhe in the World Who have the ſincere and 
unbyaſſed aff. tion of a man fo accom- 
pliſhtd as yer ſelfe : nor ſhall] faile js 
nettibuta your: cordiality.. with the. re 
turn of a trat duduenfeiimed ctale, my 
beat 4 wholly yours, you ſit as. ſole ſa- 


5. -: oo igne there, ani command | each 


Jugation do yu i (in my opinion) the 
mo immenſe trarquility that can poſſid 


„ 60% wait on Morialiiy; cemmand m 
„( deare Friend) as. ſoon as you pleaſe, 
5 for the griping Miſer is not more deſi 


raus of Mammon, ar th hungry m an 
of meat, than I am to proſt ate all I call 


EA Hall ever manifeſt my. ſelfe 


— . 


Fs * 
«1 


%. © 4 ey}  <©2 


thoupht ere I can call it mine q wy [ub-. 


eee 


mins to your commands, te whom [. 


_ -1Adoyall Lover: 


— — — — 
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A ten Tauaic-. 
Rom a Noſe that ne*c met Foe, 
| And from x Sword that ne*r ſtruck blow, 

From x Red-bfecch'to make a ſhow 
F f or ewo, 
| From Belt of A enough 
Hung wich Tobacco pipes to puffe, 


And from a Braw le to take in ſnuffe. 
Libera not Domine, 


* 
— 


From a new Hat without a Band, 
From an Heyre that has no — 2 
From a face at Piymoutbh tand, WEST 
From him that wears a Feather in*s Cap, . * 
| With new white Boots without a Top, _ 
And payd for too by wondrous ha. 
a With a painted Quean upon his lap. 
Libera nos &. 


K. 1 $3 wm 4. KK. ww. 
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hk 2 


From a new Beard with Dogs-turd trimd, 
With a new Love-lock, lac'd and limbd, 
From 2 new fayour ſaatehe or nimd, 

o From him that walks as if he ſwimd. 

| Libera nos Domine. 


— 


 9& Tha dodgy af Pegfore. 


I] The Lover being out of hope ever to gain 
his M ſtreſſes s tction, thus takes his 
farewell of her by Laiter. 


Dy{conr taous Dame, 


Women how to be cruell and releatlefle : moi? 
inexorable Wonuan ! have I fo long conrted thes 
with all the reality of ſariom love ? have Ilcht 
thy Fittle from the earth, and proſirated my ſelfe 


at thy fret as thy ſeot:ſieol,, offering wp more pray «+ 
ers at thy Shring than in the T emple, and will no- 


canſt tboꝶ maky far ſuch cant emptuone ſrorn I aw 
| 1 another Hyporax, of wi{-ſrapen Thyrſites ? or 
has Time yet amps tht Charatiers of Age won 
my brow ? or ja thy eſtate ſo maan that I cannot 
maintain thee in more pomp than thy pride can 
diftate ? if none of theſe can be charg d upon me, 
let the world judge of thy Wiſdemt; for me, I 
have found my trronr, aud vill appoint my ſelf th. 
ſtrictiſt prnante: in the mean time I gaze upon 
mj quondam ahſurdi ties ( in reference to thee) 


appointment are turned to good. So farewell fond 
and oruall Mift-efſo, an i may both Poles moet bt. 
fore thy love and my affeflion, which is the firm 
reſolve of Thy mortall Enemy. 


Hs that fieſt folded his armes, lookt pale, 
walks diſconſolately, and ſigbed his ſor- 
rows in a penſive tone, was he that firſt taught 


— wollifie thy obdurate. baars ? What e, 


as prodigies that predified. ruine but by heavenly , 


C9 


- 'w2 ww A Tu 
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— 


[Tune is, ee! go no more 10 the Oli Exchange, @' ] 


The Audeuy of Nedſure. 
SONG VI. 
Tube willing Prifence. 


A whole moneth and 1 day, 
Is't not now time to be tone 
T pricthee Wanton ſay ? 
Ichat untill Eview'd thy face, 
2 laught at Gupidy power 
re knew what. amorous worſhip was 
. — a ſingle hour, 


Am now inſlayed by th ee, ſmiles 


H Ave I not bows thee pretty one 


2. 
Sure thou hafi.fome Circtan charthy 
Tome ſpeil tut fo att acts me, 
Vet am x — vyng,4 wean 9 
And bleſt by that which-reracks me. 
39 N 338 rer Gyves 
y with fire. 
I — ry part repel thonſand lives 
With chee my fouls defire. 


Then Cupid grace thy Convert ĩte 
Wich Pageants and Proceſſion, 

And ! ſuch favour to requite 

Will trumpet my profeſſion, 


The cu of Pleaſure: 


= Mo, x > 

O thou art all ſo ſweer, ſo faire, 
L loſe my ſelf in wonder, 

And Fove himſelf would quit his Chair, 
And throw alide his Thunder. 


Bur to obeain one kf e from thee, 
Bur Fove's ſelf ſhan*c ſupplagt me, 
For wbile I boaſt thy amitie 
His fire: balls cannot dawn me. 
Then come my Deareſt, let me clip 
Thy body moſt divine, 
And ſuck Nepembt from thy lip, 
Which yeilde immortal wing. 


4. 
It is thy Deareſt ſweet): - 
Thy 2 Arcber —2 ; 
Did with a Dart my boſome greet, 


Thy eyes ſupply his Quiver. 


Had Homer or Muſem ſeen” =» 
Thy rate reſplendent glories, 
Hellen and Hero ne'r had been 
30 famous in their tories. 


Thou hadſt fill*d up the mouth of Fame 
And if my skill may raiſe thee, 

Ile rear ſuch Trophies to thy name 
That aftet timęs ſhall pralſe hee. 


4 


\ 5 5 


Fl 
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A WAI Ade t an A. d bb rs 
. Thou art that Jena which digft riſe 

Out of the foaming Ocean, 85 
| While all the tumid Deities l 
| Did wait upon thy motion. 


, lis þ . 27.34 „ 2 +Y + 

Sines then thou art}haj Goddeſſe kinde 

f Thar rules the Babic- Getter, + p 

Let thy belov'd Auchyſes finde f 
How thou bls limbs canſt fetter. 


A brace of young ¶ nc bs 

Is ball every year figge being, 
Wulle I ike Reel - backt Hercules 
* * "My fleſh am alwaies freeing, 


A Letter from a Womantheaven knows). | 
being forced to whe ſomꝭ obdutatæ 
young Man.. 

Sweet Sir, INT ; 
1 Cumot but tax you-of too much harſhniſſe 
and diſſonamt y, ho flie her Who ſo entiruly af 
fells you : muſt Daphne folow Phoebus ? fie Sir ! 
can you be ſo untaſie, can you freez, in ſo lot a 
Summers day, certainly it is -your miſtake that 
 8ccaſions this ſcorn + I have youth and ſome beau- 
ty,elſe my glaſſe is treachero, and all that c 
Net mt art metry Calumuiators,; I dd confeſſe T 
ann too pliant,1oo*mucb Woman gut I can frown & 
n the paſſions of other: even in'the bud, I can — 
W N ot 1 


others that they court our Sor N to „leg, their \ 


preſent brats, and then i 4 their pleaſure to leave 
us ; 1 can bold off, aud vie (oymicall power of 
my 'conntenanice | ard Riem of, Sovets and 
Madrigal: from TI. Fe veping Lover; 

yet to eto (dear Sir) who are my better ſelf, 1 put 
| off all theje neceſſary nicptits; an gentrary to cu- 
ſtome doc that office which vo Way beflts a Woman, 
and intreat a Man to love, if yam ere humane, 


and have blood and Ipirit you cannot chuſe but 


relent ; though you areas band a marble, yet J 
believe you a n * ; V da Atglarable that 
a thing of ſo Al afarm Jhap tout with fo trut 
« /ymetry, that has all the organs of ſpeech belon 

. ing to a man ſhould render all thoſe but los 
Wort f hat mall. — p 22 Lit) 
dave off has,Jou have. hoon, and de what Ged 
and Nature intended Jou fr, a Man, and imbrace 
** reall leve which i nnfeignedly profir gteaiy. 


wo / 


1 Sie complementing a young 


Sr 4 Jay's a 955 er . Baigha het, Leh, 


v4 % ww» 


oy * that # * way words ors. 5 
wen 


BI 8 a  Kanmadieomer er 


love ſuch a Wife as you infinites | 


"IF" 


wir. FA as 


ur Athdeny of Pitaſure, 5 
v \ weonly nec; but the trash 1, I long 
- $0 . 4 "Haſbatd, a good Huſband : 7 
finde my felf given to my eaſe alittle, I 
am young pen ſer, — 2 my abilities 
you need not queſtion if you are 
| diffident, trie me before you fake me. 
Mayd. Tow appear to me Sir, ſo honiſt and ſo ci. 
vill, that I dare bid you welthme without 
a bluſh. 
Souldier. Tou have made me a bountifull — 
for your ftrict carriage When you ſaw me 
25 you wo not 5 ange a if / ak 
Jos one 9 2 
' Mayd. _— thing Sir, . 
Souldler. * a AMayd ? | 
| Miyd. rk 8 we bluſh to anſwer you; 1 Was 
ever accounted fo, and dur. confirns | it 
Sir, with an oath, 
Souldier. Then world I teunſel you to marry pro- 
fently, for every year you leſe, you loſe a 
Boy, together with a 
; Mayd, Jam net ſo ftrift Sir, nor ſo much tyde ” 
| unto a Virgin ſalitarmeſſe, but if an he | 
F neſt and noble Souldier, ( ſuch as ge 
ſteem your ſelf ) Soul profeſſe a ſmcere 
affection, I think 1 ſhould accept it, but 
fir I muſt have good aſſurance of his 
loue ; 1 know well how to be commands © 
ed, and how to ba obey1d if occaſion re» 


quire 


96 The dredemyof Fledſure. 
Jure it, nor twp. Rial of leſſe worth * 
when 16 Sen, ent Hy wy diretl in 

for my Huſpands' advantage, and I d 
| ** it 4s indifferent in my duty to by 
2 in the Kitchin, or bis Cooke if 
«, ©; neceſſity.commgnd. it, as to know hk Y 
tie Mfiftreſſe.of the banſa in tbe Hal o | 
| the Parlaur. 
3 . Souldier. Faith Lady, let's not linger, but be 
3 married on the ſudden. 


| 
1 Md. And ru will repent Jour 4 _ 


onde T ſooner I ſoa bleſſe my Fate. 
net You are a Flatterey ; but to (peak, truth, 
the firſt time that I ſaw you I found \ ** 
.  Jamething in that. noble face, 1. cow | 
„ manded my notice, s. 
Souldler- Jan 475 Jours Lady. 
Mord Low have the art to coc me, bat I foall | 
\\\  .-» Denture for once, than has ſometimes 


_ Ae ate 


3 Paſtorall Dialogue between Lalus 


[ Tune is, Didft thou nos once Lucinda vow, & 
| La, [ TOw long (Meliſſe) ſhall thy ſcorn 


Melifſe. 


| 14m. 


The Academy Pleaſure. * 
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and Meliſſa. 


Make Lalzs curſe his fate, 
And wiſh that he had ne'r been born 
To periſh by thy hate? 


Fond Sbepherd, why att thon diſtreſt, 
Have 1 not often ſaid £ 
Lalm, No more thy ſelf moleſt, 
In vain than crav'ſt my ayd. 


W bat is't that renders me deſpig'd ? 
My Flocks are neither few 

Nor lean 3 my love is bigyly priz'd 
By ail the Nympbiſh crew. 


Ask me not why I ſhun thy love, 
I can no reaſon yeild, 
G:eat Phzbus could not Dapbne move, 


Love cannot be compell'd. 


Theo ſor thy love, O cruell Mayd! — 
I muſtrefigne my breaib, — 4 

The Dcſtinics muſt be obey'd, 
I doe nat with thy death. 


30 ſinkiag Mariners doe pray 
To Storms, and ſo they bear f 
I will not live another day 
To ſeed on grief and fear. = 
| F Acliſſe. _- 


2 


| The Academy of Pleaſure. 

Meliſſs. I would my power walkt hand in hand 
Wich what I could deſite, 

But Fare no mortall can withſtand, 
Farewell, I muſe retire. 


Lal, Farewell, thou flinty»bearted Gyrle, 
Thou wilt repent too late, 
When tatling Fame abroad'ſhall bycl 
The rigour of my Fate. 


— . — —U . — 


— 


A new - married Wife thus diſcards her 

quonaam Lover by Letter. 

Sn, © | 

Ould not your own diſcretion tell you that 

When I was married I Was nove of yours: 1 

it not time Sir, to become vertuous ? I hope yu! | 

Will forget our paſt follies, and neither tall of ow| 

intimacis, or Cheriſh a thonght of our ſuture fam. 

liarity ; your eyes are row commande d to lockef 

me, I land qu i the marriage circle ſafe ] 8 

ſecure ; nor can al your Spells, ("hwrms , or Incar 

. Zations be of force to remove me; it 1 the highth 

-  facriledge tovislate Medlock you rob two Templu| | 

Kt once, and ſo maks your ſelf danbly guilty, Whit 

Jou 1 Hixe hers, and beſpatter her Husbandi han, 

but I have hopes of your conformity, & that for tht 

time to come jou Will love me vt tusuſiy, chafily, 

and modeſtly, ſo expecting, nay imploring 3 
*  . © compliarce, Italt my leave, and am 7 

| Yours in all civil ery. 
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| - A conceited complementall Dialogue, 
x A waggiſh Wench and a new 
b wounded Lover. 


| She, Did joa wiſdome conceit,that I mas in love? © 
1 wonder where I firſÞ began to ſuck in 
that unnatural heat, I am ſure not from 
theſe two leaden ces of yours, that ſight 
is no way piercing; Iconfeſſe they would 
ber be very lovely ones if the balls flood 
right, and there is a leg of yours ¶ to qour 
praiſe be it ſpoken) made ont of a dainty 


tba Staffe, and yet God be thanked there im 
1:4 Calfe enough, | 
7 * He. Be pleaſed to pardon him Lady, who though 

pf our | once refraltory, ts now become ſoft and 
fam | ſoluble,you ſee what miracles your bᷣtau- 

ok of L ty can work, . 41 

e ani] She, Alas ! hasit been wonnded of late ? pricke © 
Can at the heart 11k Warrant, with a forked: 
igheſ Arrow. | 
wplul He. Let my true unfrigned penitence procure 4 
Whilt pardon for my former fallies, I doe age 
anon knowledge that dread polverfull Deitie © 
oy thi little ; great Cupid, and bis all-quick- - 
wh, ning heat burnt in my breſt, Tconfeſſe T 
% am be that once wronged your honour, -: 


that termed you unchaſt and impuitnt 
x * 
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and yet I am he that now dos big your 


love, my Contrition is as true as my Al. | 


I. gation Was falſe; 1 am now all love, 
and all. your ertature, nor can I live un- 
lefſe you Will deigne to love me. 


She. Well Sir, I ſhall conſider of your ſuit, your | 


Confeſſion,au9 Contrition has ſomething 
Wrought upon mt. 
He. I am at your diſpoſall. 


SONG VIII. 
The inſpired Lover, 
[ Tune is, Gerard; Miftreſſe.? 


V, 


f e 1. 
. A Ppear 
Thou true Aurora, ſuddenly _”_ 
8 T be world to cheat; 
For till ibou ſhin'K all things doe languiſli here: 


-  _ Diffuſe 

Tboſe lucid glories, ob diffuſe thy beams 

| To guild Loves ſtreams, | 
Where Cupid Anchors in a Ship of Dreams: 


Too long th'baſt been ſecluded 
When thoſe fulgent Rayes of thine} - 
Can cloatbe this Globe 

In ſuch a Robe 
Shall Cymbje's ſelt out-ſhine. 


3, 
Let our 
Humerous Poets flutter rottenneſſe and paint, 
: And call her Saint, | 
Making a Quean 2 Queen wich language queint, 


And call Rt 
Thoſe Ladies beauteous, whoſe ſunk watry: eyes, 
And rivell'd thighs 


Would daunt Deaths ſelf, meaning to make them prize. 


Let them ſtill dawb and varniſh 
Old Hecubz, and call ber fair, 
While we doe know 
*Tis nothiog ſo, 
She ſheds ber nails and hayre. 


| 3. 
But thou = 
Great Natures Godde ſſe, gloty of thy binde, 
Where ſhall we finde 
One like thy ſe f for perſon and for minde ? 


Thy true, 
Yet Roſeat colour that exceeds all art, 
And hires my heart, 
Thoſe rare perſections lodg'd in every par. 


That bie- built 1v'ry-forebead, ,. , 
That melting lip, and ſpeaking; : eye, 
And ſuch a tongue I 
Ingag'd in Song. 
Would ſlave a Deitie. 


F; 
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Idoe 
Not envie Phæbus with his Lunreate Love, 
Nor would I prove 


Saturn's Phyhre, or the Wif: of Fove, 


>» Let Bebe” 
Court bis Madam in a kindly grape; 
| $aurne's rape, 
Deauteous Alement in Ampbirrie's ſhape, 


I: bave more than heaven, 
Harth, or Neptune's Empirie, 
Angels and Men 
Fall proſtrate then 
Adore this Deitie. 


\ 


HS When I 
Ek peruſed thu Celeſtiall fack, 
| In ſuch a place, . 
Wbere Flora tript it with her Nimphiſh race. 


Did got 

The chearſull Goddeſſe and ber Roſe · cron d crew 
. . All flockt to view, 
.. A, mortall ere ature but of beavenly hei. 


Did they not each fall pro- == 
-ſtcate as ſweet Fer in charge bad given 
A flowty Wreathe 
Each did bequeath 
Too tdee the joy of Heavea, 
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| 6. 4 
7 T am | 
Not perpl«x-d at the | Turks ſtore, 
t that che O-e 2h 
Oi hallowed Sbrines ſerves to adorn bis Whore, 


The mighe | 
ay Sultan's greatneſſe, or the Perſian pride, . 
I can abide; 
And view the great Iberian Monarch ride 


In his Golc'e 1 Charrior 

$:udded with moſt pretious Gims, 
In thee (my Dear) 
I have what ere ; 

The mightieR Prince eſteems. 


A Jeering, ironicall Epiſtle, 
Sir, | 
1 fave ſo much care of your health, that I cars + 
not but intreat yon (as the Welch: Phileſoph:r . * © 
ſayes) to take very many heeds, that your | brains 
bring not your body to ruine. 1 hear you have un- 
dertaken all City. Feaſts, Poehes for (himneys and 
Ghembers, and Entertainments Wheinſoever, and 
bert ſosver, at tbe perill of your own invention: 
|: ta very noble reſolve I confeſſe, but you muſt 
conſider that the miſery of Man may ith be com- 


pared to a Divedapper , who when ſhe id under 
Water pa our ſight, andindeed can ſeem no more 
| F 4 HS te 
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to us riſes again, and does but ſhake her ſelf, andi 


the very ſame ſbe Was : even ſo (beloved Sir) i | 


it fil with tranſitory Man, You have learnt the 
names of the ſevivall Liberal Sciences, and have 
written Epiſtles congratulatory to the Niue Au- 
ſets, axd are indeed one of the Water. Bayliff of 
Hel con, Bus What then? Poverty is the Patri. 
mony of the Muſes; thoſe that bave ſeen the ad 
Ex t of many a famous Poet, have mad that old 
Law into a new Maxime : you are udt toi be 
taught that no man can be learned of a ſudden, but 
let not your project for Poetrie diſcourage you, 
What {probably ) you may loſe in that you may get 
again in Alchymie ; but What ever happens, you 
muſt remember that the chief note cf a Scholar ts 
to govern hi paſſions; krep your hat on, the block 
ſalute few bare: headed, efftcially in Winter there 
is much danger in it. The Poet AÆſchilu While 
hz was complementing with his bat in his hand had 
bis brains braten out by a ſhell. Fiſh darted fron 
an Eagles claw, who took his bald: pate for a White 
Rock: I know you britiſs your brains and con- 
fine your ſelf to much vt xation, I know alſo that 
6ight and twenty ſeverall Almanacks have been 
compiled, and all for ſeverall years ſence fir ſt that 
fabrick ef yours was induod with breath, and eight 
and twinty times has Phœbus Carre run aut his 
yearly courſe ſince jour oreation. I need not play 


the Xdipus, or ſay you are right and twenty mw 
| ” 


»r > am 


2 > To 


a 


— 
* 


8 2 » << 


. | of age; ſo Wiſhing you long life, 1 reſt and re- 


a 


And there ſhe ſtopt, and then ſhe cryde, 


Which makes her death à double pain. 
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maine Yours vcrily. 


A Love-Song, 
Between Amintas and Cloris. 


I, 
Loris ſizh'd, and ſang. and wept, 
Sighing (ang, and ſinging l:pt ; - 
Awakes, ſighs, ſings, and weeps again 
For Amintas [_ Amintas {1 that was (lain. 


Oh 1 Cen 1] had you ſeen his face quoth ſhe, | 
How rweet, how fall of majeſtie : 


Amintas | Amintaas | and ſo ſhe dyde. 


2. 
(lors dead! Amintas came, 
Whilft the Eccho ſounds his nsm2 ; 
A falſe report had noys'd him (lin, 


Gone! [gone I is my Love, my life, (quoth he) 
The mittor of ttue conſtancy: „ 

And then he reſts, and kiffir g cryes . 

My Cloru, my Clors ! an by her dycs. 


#2 SONG, 


ids The Academy of Pleaſore. 
SONG 1X. 


Orinna Falſe l how may it be? 
U me not heat 't again, tis blaſphemy ; 
5 She's Divine, | | 
Not the Shrine, 
1 .—— —— flame doth ſhine, 
Light more conſtant, pure than ſhe ; 
Ho Nn (ball the Night 2 
Oar burn that Taper- light 
Which conſumes the Orie-Ey'd day, 
| -; - Phabw nyes 
Shall not gaze 
Titan in his cleareſt face; 
Snow fh1ll burn, 
Floods return 
To the Springs their funerall Urne, 
Shall gnlive its afhes &'ce her loves decay. 


| 2 
Hs faid Coriuua, bow may it be? 
A. falſe as my iffections true to thee; 
„ ©  Thatthounrt 
* How my heart 
Fears ſuch terrors to impart 

Not what thou was wont to be to me: 
Tui 1 chis deftcoyes | 
My late triumphant joyes 
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Which ſwell'd when in her artues entwin*d, 
Love's beſt wreathe, 

| You did breathe _ 

Vowes to be my life till death; — 

; Robb'd that bliſſe, 

1 Leaving this, 

Wich ſighs, and every word a kifſ*, _ 
| Whilſt that our poor ſouls are with love com- 
, (bin- . 

EE 
Laſt Night I walk'c into a Grove, 
| Where chaſt embraces did oft expteſſe a love, 
| Pare as fire, 
Whoſe defire 
Mgnht but with our ſouls expire, 
This I vowed fince your ſad remove : 
The Nightingale 
Haſt buſh'c her pretty taille 
Now leaving her dities to the Ow'!e, 
When we ſpie 
From the Skie 
Falling: Starres, our miſerie, 
| They aſſigna 
If you ſhine 

Isa any Oi be of love but mite; 

Come, come Corinna and reviva my ſoul. 


The 


— 
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The Miſes Expoſitor : 
| OR, 


eA Porticall Diftionary, 


For Information of the meer- 


Engliſh Reader. 


A. 
Ajax. 

Al ſirnamed Telemon, who ( vanquiſhed 

by Viyſes invincible Oratory, who in 
deſpight of him obtained Achille, Caleſtial! 
Armes ) {lew -himſglfe, out of whoſe. blood 
ſprang .a Flower with theſe letters on the 
leaves, A. 7. which are the fick letters of his 
name, ſignifying griefe, and dolour : Ajax in 
Greek ſignifying Abl, | 


Acbiles | 
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| Achilles 
The Son of Peleus and Th tù, the greateſt and 
moſt exce lient Warriour among the Greeiads; 


i the Poets will have him to be Invulnerabſe, only 


his heel might be pierced ; which ( ſay they) 
was proved by Pars, who wounded him with 
an envenomed Dart ( in the Temple of Apollo) 
in that very place, whereof he dicd. 


B. 
Bellerophon, 
As ſome will haveit, che Son-of Neptune, 2s 
others of Glaucus King of Epire, an ail-accom- 
pliſht young Prince; he refiding in the Court 
of Petre King of Argos, the Kings W fe 
2 became prſſionarely in fove with him, 


nſomuch that ( forgetting of what Sex (hs - 


was ) ſhs ( ffeted him ber body, but being re- 
jected by this frigid Hy politus, and diffi dent of 
is ſecreſie, with her hire diſnelved, and on her 

knees ſhe beſought the King her Hu band, to 
wipe off her ſtain with+ſproages mxde of His 
heart! who had ra bine het : Petrus; though 


highly inrenſed, wobld not immedia tſy deſtroy . | 


bim, nor permix his fl ughfer in hin Prlace, bim 
contrired hip ruine eltius, Fe wytort Letters xo 
his Father. in- law, eh.. Ring of | Lycih; f- 
kir g Belltrophon the Meſſenger, intimating that 
upon keceipt of thoſe he ſhould — | 
, U 


3 
( 
| 
{ 
SY 
| 
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Prince thus diſpatched with the meſſage of his 


- tae welfare of his Son and Daughter, with the 


much aſtoniſhed ; but diſſembling his diſplea- 


mati him to any adventure, (though never ſo 
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kill him. (Belerophon) xs his dee peſt enemy, the 


own murther, repaired to Lyc;4, and was mig · 
nificently treated by the King for the ſpace of 
twelve dayes': which expired, bara inquired 


preſent eſtate of Epire, demanding if he had 
no Letters that'mighe hint his deſited ſolution. 
Bellerophon preſantiy pul\'d forth his Packet, 
which the King receiving and reading, became 


ſure, he began to cogitate how he might deliver 
over Beleropbon to death by ſomes wilie ſtrata- 
gem, and therefore uſing him with all honour 
for ſome few dayes, be began at length to ez: 
preſſs more intimacy, often diſcouiſing with 
him of Prodigies, Monſters. and Serpent, 2 
mongſtthe reft- he mentioned the Chymera, 3 
moſt-hydeous monſter, informing him, that 
whoſoever ſhould deſtroy. that beaſt ſhould 
have Temples erected to bis honour, Ballero- 
hon, whoſe magnanimity was ſufficient to ani-.. 


dreadful) readily. undertook the incounter, 
vanquiſbiog this more than monſter. thanks to 
his plumed. palfray; for which deliverance, 

7obar as. not onely altered his ſanguine teſolve, 
but gave him ons of his Daughters, called Ca- 
ſandta in mirringe, wich part of his Territories: 


Aen. 
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C. 
Caſſandra, 

A Propheteſſe, Daughter to Priam King of 
Trey: Antiquity relates that Apollo was much h 
enamoured on this Sybill, who for a long time I 
remained dexfe to his demands, to the. great - 
gtief of that God, as is ſweetly hinted bythe 
famous French Poet Ronſard in one of his moſt 

excellent Soners (ttanſlated, and almoſt fitted | 

for the Preſſe) to bis Miſtre ſſe, whom he ſha. | 

dows under the name of C aſſandra, Son. 22. 


So ſacred Phoebus ap and down did rove- 
On Z inchus banks (y Illion ſwiftly running) 
While rivers, Woods, and flawry-meads did move, 
Wailing (with him Caſlandra's cracll cunning : 
In vain the penſtvs God his Harp did plie, 
(Aingling hu briny tears with Zanthus ſfream) 
In vain be taxt his Ladies crueliy, | 
Waſting hu virali in an amorous Dream. 
. Aithou great God of Stiinre, and of Light, 
Gold-hayr'd Hyperion were't once perplexed ; 
Jo am I ſtabb'd with de lours day and night, 
muh griping care, and ſullen ſorrow vexed; &e, 


©4 + + - 
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be able to foretell the Fates of Men, Nations, 
and Cities for Ages to come. Phzbus granted 
her de ſire, but claiming her promiſe, ſhe gave 4 
ſcornfull negation : At which Apollo beiag in- 
cenſed ( fince it was impoſſible to ſeize what he 
had already conferred for the Gods ( fay the 
Poets )canvot revoke their promiſe) added this, 
That though ſhe prophefied never ſo truly no man 
ſrould. believe ber, the reaſon that though ſhe 
foretold the calamities that muſt inevitably 
follow if Helen were not reſtet'd, yet none 
hearkned to her adv ce, 


| Calais, ä 
The Brother of Zetes, both Sonnes to Jereas; 
the ewo Brothars being imbarqued with 74% n, 
and the other A, gonautt, for the conqueſt of 
the Golden Fleece, hapned to caſt Anchor in a 
Haven of Bythinia, then under the Scepter of 
Phineas King of Bythinia and Papblagonsa, (a 
man moſt skliful in predicting future aceidents) 
who, for divulging the ſecrets ot the Gods, ha- 
ving been honoured with their councels, was 
not onely ſtruck b'inde by Jupiter, but moſt . 
ſtrangely tormented by Harpies, 5. e. monſtrous 
Birds, having faces like Virgins, their hands 
mMiſ.(hipen and woudrous large, furniſhed with 
great bellies and inſatiate appetites, theſz ſo 
ſoon. as Phinreas was ſet down to meat 

Were 
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were conſtant Intrulers, either devouring all, 
i orincaſc any diſh eſcaped their rapacity, they 
in defiled it wich loathſome excrements. Phineas 
having fereſcen- the approach of thoſe noble 
Adventurers who were now landed in his Do. 
min ons, furniſhing himſelf with a Guide, re- 
forted to ther Harbour; relating his m'sfor- 
tune, and imploring their afſMance, adding, 
That he was neer allyed to them in blood, ha. 
ving married ons of their Siſters calld { Icopatra, 
alſo that he had a long time expected their 
approach, es appointed by heaven for his deli- 


were adorned with wings like Birds) and their 
fellow-Adventurers being moved with com- 
paſſion, aſſociated him to his Court, where ar 


feaſted, but ſca tce had they taſted the Vyands, 
when behold the Harpies (with bideous noyſe) 
invaded the meat, filling the room with a noy- 
ſome ſtench : then the Sors of Boreas preſently 
taking wing, fell upon the Harpies with ſuch 
courage that they forced them to flie, when 8 
voice was heard from heaven; forbidding their 
- fucther purſuit, and aſſuring that the Harpies 
ſhould no more infeſt Phineas, Appollonius, 
Valeri Flacew, 


verance, The Sons of Boreas ( whroſe ſhoulders 


the houre of Dinner they were ſumptuouſly - 


Caſtor, 


— GC 


| 
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Caſtor, 
The Brother of Pollux, the two Sons of Lada, 
the fickt by Tyndariu, the ſecond by Fupiter ; 
they were born in e/£balia, called alſo Laconia; 
Caſtor being ſlains by Moltager his Brother, 
Polux, (who challenged the right of Immor. 
rality, us the Son of ove) ſo infinitely loved 


bim that he prevailed with his Father 7apicer 


that his Immortality might equally be ſhared 
betwixt them ; which being granted, they live 
and are in heaven by turns, 


a D. 

Delphos, 
Where 4pelo's Temple once ſtood, on the Hill 
of Parnaſſus, x Rock every where hanging over 
it, where Rood a City not defended by Walls 
but by Pcecipices ; the middle of the Rock did 
open it ſelf into the form of # Theater, by rea- 
ſon whereof the clamour of men and the clan. 
gor of Trumpets when they were ſonnded, 


| was heard more multiplied by the Reverbera - 


tion; which ſtrook the men of that Age (be- 
ing ignorant of the natural cauſe ) with great - 
terronr, adding a reverend amazement to their 
admiration : here this Devil of Delphos n long 


time gave Ocacles, much about this hollow of 


the Rock, on the middle of the height of - X 
| Hill, 


1 
1 1 | 2 
* *; 
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Hill, there was x little Plane, and in it a deep 
Hole, out of which the Oracle proceeded, which 
being a cold breath driven up (as it were) by a 
winde, did poſſeſſe the mindes of the Prieſts 
with 2: madneſſe, who being filled with the 
God (or rather the Devil) he did inforce them 
to give Anſwers to thoſe that demanded them; 


E. 
Empedocles 

The renowned Scicilian Philoſopher, he conſti. 
tated two p ĩac plcs of all things, viz: Vacancy 
and Repletion, and was of opinion that of thoſe 
Attoms congregated in one bulk; all this great 
Al L took beeing, that he mighe be thought « 
God, he leapt into tu 25 was confitmed by 
me e ject: on of his brazen thooes, 


F. 
„ Faunus, 

One of the Wood Gods, ſometimes taken for 
Rubin Good Fellow; one of that name Kiog of 
the Latines, who ficſt erected Temples, was 
'- worſhipped with Divine Honours, of whom all 

Temples were called Fares. | 


Gorgons, 
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»Gorgons, 

Phorcus the Son of Neptune hid fix Davghters, 
three whereof were called the Aged, becauſe 
they were born with white hayres covering 
their bodies like a'parment ; the other threes 
were named Gorgons for their horrible ſhapes. 
Gorgon in Greek ſignifying terrible :* they feign 
that theſe three had but one Eye to ſee with, 
and one Tooth to eat with, which they fantu- 
ally injoyed by turns. Meduſa being mortal), 
bur the other immortail : they had their heads 


periwigg'd with ſcales of Dragons, their teeth 1 


Jong as thoſe of a wilde Boate, baving wirgs 
wherewith they flew ; moreover qualified with 


this excellent property, that whoever looked 


upom them were immediately converted to 
(tone, for ſo the Poets and Grammarians (as 
well Greeks as Lstines will have it) but to 
ſpeak truth, and with Authentick Authority 
for warrant they were indued with ſach excel. 
lent beauty that all that gazed upon them were 
ſurprized with amazement : thenae came the 
Fiction, that they were converted into tone, 
Nat. Comes Mithhol, lib. ö. | 


Hymen 


ot - 
44 - J 
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- * ſurprized with joy, promi 
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H. | 

Hymen” | | 
The God of Marriage, he was born in A. ben,. 
Te bapned that the chief Virgins of the City 
ſporting themſe lves in an Evening by the Sex: 
ſhore were ſurprized by Pyrater, and with the | 
reſt, Hymen (who to enjoy the company of his 
Beloved had put himſelf into the habit of x 
Woman) was brought on boord, but t mid- 


night this maſculine Mayd cut the throats of | | 


all the Pyrates while they were ſoundly Nleep. 
ing; and running to the City, demandcd of the f 
Citizens what they would give to him that 
: ſhould reſtore their e ? They being 
ed him all they were 

- maſters of. He onely requeſtcd the immediate 
Mon of bis Miſtreſſa; which being con- 
tmed unto him by oath, he immediateſy gave 
every man bis Gyrle , and receiving his deareſt 
Dent to his imbtaces, that marriage proved ſo 
- fortunate, that after bis deceaſe it was the cou- 


- ſtan cuſtome of the Greeks to Invoke Hymn 


at every Nuptial Feaſt; and from them the 
Latines received that Ceremony, long time in 
uſe xmonrgſt them. | 
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The Academy of Pledfore, 1 is 
I. | 
Js, 


« The Daughter of Inas hun, transformed into a 
Cow, and Bull'd by 7apiter ; at which, Juno he- 


ing angry, created a Flie called the ¶Æ um-, 
which ſo ſtung poor J that ſhe became mad, 


and afterwards brought forth a Son to upiter, 
called Epaphus e/Eſchylus; | 


7 Bi 
| Laomedon, | 
Father to Priam, he intending to build the City 
of Trey, Neptune and Apollo (degraded of their 
Rule) indented with him for an Annuil Salaty 
to afford their utmoſt ayde : This proffer was 
cheerfully imbr: ccd by Laomedon, but his work 
finiſh:d, he not onely denyed to make good his 


d 2greement, but threatned in caſe they departed 


not his Territories to cut off their cares and 
baniſh rhem into ſome barren Iſland : this brace 


of Deities thus ir jutiouſly dealt with were ex- 
tremely inccnſed, and reſolving to caſtigate this 


perfidious Prince, Apollo ſhot his Arrows (hea- 
ded with peſtilerce) into the Town, while 
Neptune thhundred his rage in impetuous Tore _ 
rents that paſſed over the walis, threatning an 
utter Cevaltition by water, Lasmedon being 
thus pl-gued with fire within, and water with- ⸗ 
e out, 
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out, reſorted to the Oracle, inquiring the cauſe | 
and cure of theſe evils: Anſwer was given, That At 


the inraged Powers could not be appeaſed bat with | 


the yearly Tribute of an immacu late Virgin mate | 

choice ou by Lat, and bound to a Rock adjoyning to | ©" 
the Star ſhore there tobe .devoured by the Mon 
ters ef the Sear Laomidon returning to Troy, | | 


ſummoned the Grands of the City, to whom he 
related the harſh Doom of the Oracle: they 
(of two evils, willing to chuſe the leaſt ) gave 
their conſent, but with this caution, that the 
Sortilege ſhould" impartially paſſe : the Lots 
were immediately caſt, and (by the zppoint. 
ment of Fate) fell upon Heſon, the Kings 
Daughter, who was immediately taken, and 
het ſilken limbs faſtned to a Rock with iron- 
chains; as this naked Princeſſe was bemonning 
her captivity, every minute in expeRation to be 
buried in the bowells of a monſtrous Ocke, The 
: great Horcules paſſing that way, being moved 

- with compaſſion co hear her lameats, gave her 


deliveranee, by ſhying the monſter. Laowedon 
falling at the feet of Hercules, manifeſted his 


joy, ptoffering him thirty Horſes lately given 


him by Iupiter. Hercules gave him thanks, but 


refuſed the gtatuity (being now on his journey 
for the atchievement of the. Golden Fleece) till 


die return, which was in a few dayes after : but 


i - demanding his Horſes, Lasmodon denyed =- 
| ; * — 0 


| 
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| ber | The wie of 2 
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| 


| ks of Rivers,; bis, Wife Enridiced ping tank 
dis journey to fel. 


\facked 


Argus i de 22 7705 
the City of Troy. 'Valerina 
| 1.388 3 


140 2 8235 4 * 


241 22185 35 'T 
itt gy, > ar 0 N 13 
2 * 5 
whoſe ſa ay 
e htly, her 


ber — Children. 


| Re eG ek) 
Nympbs of the Ocean, waititig vpon 7hets: 
they are ſaid to be fifty in number:. 


4 0. 4 | 
>" Obplmay ee 
The Son of 40% ant Cape i ur, Dukes 
ſay, of Oxger a Mountailie' in Thrace" and — 
hmnia. He is ſaid by the of dome bis me 
lody to attract the! affe 
Stones, to calin the Wige 2 


whete he cork — 
out of Plata ( for it ſeems the ety Dil ds. 
ght in muſick ) chat his Wife had lea to te- 
turn with him to the Earth ; but in caſe he 
bokt, back gill his arrivall there, the favour 
ould be ftuſtrate. He (who doated upon hie 
Wives . E i, the 3 oF; 


* 


it 


* 


27 27 


eg 
: eh (afters t 


Woman-cater, 


N 
* 
4 


Sen en a+ the very c of their ; 


Bad fs thn x 
""T be Trees ee hia- 


Obtain'd « an tar, 


| And ; after left u off again. 


c As every firoky, 8 every ftay; 
BER) 727 1¹ kept riave, and nodding lay, 
0 ed, benlling all one way ; 
2 2 learn d 10 play. | 
ions Janguiſhment, | 


was ain by Tur. 


Fail 


Nenne 


8 


* 


* - 


4 


| # flew her.own 


» T 
) D 


;>, Þ and cut out her tongue 


| Hi fingers play a bir m_ reti n'd { again, * 
| 4 


| Orthe Nightingale, 


3 { » 
* Tera low 
. Mer 


— —_ — eat — oe. 


Tias filed the place, "heap one Fe 257 


c 
» 4 
P 
Fan 4 


bn, a | 
with his nn Sep fs 
called a N le, 
copy of Ver 18 ning i 
this mellifluous Chorift N 
which for the Readers 2 * ( us they u 
lately tranſlated ) ſhall be 125 inſert 


oW the declining Suns an \ down 
15 75 — 5 and 22K. his bos Th 70 
of wi . when neer to 
A Latiniſt alay — by careful Woe ' © © 
with hk Oh rk a 7252 9 
Oth' ſhady Da ü 

4 Nc el that die 

To ſojourn in the n:3ghbeur-Grovs,” "ths Muſe 


Poor harmle Her Bake ng er, ſhe 
Cloſe lu bing in the leaves, re 
Recording — unwont ed mils 1 


She conn'd it to her ſelf, and every firain 


< \ by 6 wy.” PR” „ 2 
12 CT [ 6 
' 


| 


% 


| ', ToſoeW her play ; more fuby, then, in haft 


! 
| 
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| 5 


On al ba fring. 


- With buſie deſcant, mincing on the poin's, | 


1 
| 
| 


wy of Pleaſure. 
The Eau perceis 4 an anſwer ſent 


From th imitating Bird, and Was content 


He ries his Late, and giving her-a taſt © 
Of the inſuing quarrel, nib bears . 


— Hs nimbly Bi pig, ä F 
nd mildly ranging ore a thouſand Kry- xP 
Sounds abril 221 of ber after · Layli. 
Fw "With rolling hand the Litiniſt thin plies 
The trembling Fw Sometimis in ſcornful wiſe 
He brnſpes down the fling s, and kems them all | 
With one even roa, thin Fake them [everall, ; 
And culs them ore again; his ſparklivg joynts | 


Reacht back. With nimble ronch that done be ſtages, 
The Bird replies, ard Art With Art repayer, | 
Sometimes as one incxpert, or in doubt | 
Hen ſos might weild her voyce ſhe draweth out 
Her Tone at large, and doth at fir ſt prepare 
A ſolemn ſtrain, not weav'd with winding ayre, 
Bat with an 19uall pitch and conflant throat 
Aakes clear the paſſage for her gliding note, 
© Then &roſſe diviſion diver ſly ſhe playes, 
Ard landly chaunting out her quicks I Layes, 
Poyſes the ſaund, and With a quivgring veyct 
Fall. back gain. 
He Wondring kow fo chaite, 
So wat: ous harmony could iſſus ont 
Frems 


hes 


10 


From ſuth a little throat dess go abet 


| Changing the ſtrings, doth ap the Treble dart. 4 
And downward ſmite the Baſe, with painful troke | 
- $ Hebiats; and as the Trumpet doth provoke | 

Slug gardi to-fight, even ſo his Wanton i 
mb minglea diſcord joynes the hoarſe and. ſprille 


Shar pi, notes With melliag voce and miugled puts 


| . Her ſpirits all at Work, and all in van, 


The Academy of Pleaſure: 1 


Some harder leſſons, and with wondrous art x 


The Bird thu alſo iunes, and While he cuts 


Meaſures of middle found, then ſuddenly 

She thunders deep, and juggi it inwardly A 
With gentli murmure,clear and du ſe fing 
By courſe as when the Martial warning ringi. 
. Beleive't the Minſtrell bluſbt with angry nord |) 
Inflam'd. quoth ke, thos ¶ hauntreſſs of thr 5/94 
Either from thee Ile hear the frize aways 15 
Or vangquiſht break my Lute, wh Ad 25 
Inimitable accents then ht ſtrains, 

Hus hand flies ore the ſtring ia one he chain: 
Farre different numbers, chaſing bers andere, 
Aud all the ſtrings belabours every where. 
But ſhe when prattiſe long her throat had m, 
Induring not to yeild at once doth ie 224 


For while foe ſabaurs to expreſſe again 74 
With Naturesifimple voce ſuch diviri Ke, 
With ſlender pipes ſuch lofty notes-as thoſe,; 
Oremarcht with higb defignes, orematche with woe, © 
Juſt at the Laſt incounter of ber foe, $3:4Þ 3 

| G 3 She + 


— 


u Ti Jeadowy of Pledfir, 
* — aal. » falls on li laren 
54 ah Monument. 


bi 


Wife of Lan the Father of epa. 
8. 


Silmach, 
t ANymph in love with x Sullen Youth, whom 
| Cheons day found bathing in x chriftaline River, 
| and ber ſelf, accoſted him naked; but 
|. be ill her love, ſhe claſped him about 
4 — and invoking the — powers 


2 


T. 

4 Telepbuu, 

Tus Sonne of Hercules King of Aſia, being 
|* wounded by Achiles with an Axt (when land- 
iug with his forces on his Continent, they were 
- oppoſed by the Myſiam, being now on their 
Journey for Trey) could not be cured in right 
| years after : to the Oracle to inquits 
| what were beſt to be done. He received unſwer, 
| I That he who gave the wound, alone could cure 
- it, He therefore coming to Achilles was by him 
" Aricken again, with that * Axe in the — 


a" 
* 


alſo {3bele, thie Mother of the Goth, 1 


place 


4% © > ew = 


— 2s — and was pay s 3 


| Or the Sex-born Gaddefſe, her ſtor) is 82 
perſwaſion of his Mother, cut off his . ox 


A cure both ſwift and ſtrange. 


V. 
Vim. 


Saturn, the Son Ny an and Bart 


Teſticles, throwing them into the Sea, from the 
ſspour whereof Venus had beeing, whence (h= 
is called by Lycopbron, 


| Lover of ts Fanta Pr 


The firſt place where (he landed was Cythers, | 
from thenee ſhe ſet ſayle for Cyprus, wh | 
ſhe is called C K and. Cypriges,, "The 1 
tients pte Her ( fr bene Wiffäg fc the | | 
Occan)) naked, ſayling in 8 (bell, — | 
the Great commanding Apeles to give ber | 
Effigie, afforded him his on Paramount ( a1 
naked) as his pattern; but the Painter having | 
finiſhed his picce, war 2+ much | 
this living, as Alexander with that 
and by Alexander» licenſe, reegived ; 
reward of his Induſtry, Ou this ſubje@the poet 
Baif has an Ode, which (berauſe in u never | 
yet Engliſhed) I will here inſertz | 


G4 | Bold 


R 
a 72 » of - * A ” ade L is W/O. 


* Behold ber 2 8 yet worſt with brins, 


Plating ber locks With artfull care, 2 s 
The Sea-born Venns {all Divine ) K 
T's Cypius I fl and doth repair : 


A Shells ber Skip, no ſooner born 
But Incenſe does ber * adorn, 


. 


. 


F The End of the ue Expoſitor, 
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APPENDIX 
The 2A Tr OA of- Plecfare. „ 


Containing 


| FE Alphabtticall Explain 


of Hard Worcs; 


For Inſtruction of the Weaker ſort . 
| f Capacitres. 
A. 
„ end flatter, or cog ge 
Abte vate J make ſbort 
. Ac ihilate ] Male void 
' - Abandon | forſaks. 
: Acheronticx ] relating ta Hell 7 
* - Adultertted ] cor: upted, altered from: | 
„ its genuine parity 1 
G5 Abdica-. 


45 Abdi — 
Abdicuted] thrown du 
— 

8 deadly 


2 ue. e fee 
| Agr « Divination by names, 7b. 


— referre this Invention to Ly- 
e wis wat one of thoſe they. 
caled Saven Starres, er Pleiades; 

Lo) afterwards ( es Euſtachius ) 
*. SE there Were divers Gra Wits that 
th ed. themſelves herein, 4 be 
ich: turned Atlas for bis brevy 
burtbey, in ſupporting Heavew into. 
Talat, z48 ©, 4: her Fj Sowe will 
maintain, that each mans Foytuns 1 
Written in bis Name, Which they cal 


by the Antionts Onomantia ; the. I 


3 


| Y Anagramatiſm,or Metragramatiſm: 


maro Tomth did very queintly ſure, 
' reſelving a — 2 , 


border of « painted claath be cauſed: 
_— 25 4 e 1 4. 
ea groſly « Roſs, 4 Hi, an Eye, 3 
anda Wel, that is you 5% 
Ti. Roſe Hill, 4 | 
Accoft] | 


Povtical liberty will non bluſh vo wſe_ | 
E for A, V. for W, 8 fer Z. The | 


| 


bis Love 1% Roſe Hill, —_— | | 


In Powder the Learned not 
ler (ang 
ie eaſes Choter nod iv Fill Break 2 
; : ET : = 


ay Aldhabetical E xplanition 


irn; Blythe ] merry or ſportive s 


Barter ] traffick ont commodity ſor an- 
other © | | ; 
Biut (hJ fairs 
Brittle ] apt te be broken... 
Bleak J c + | /{ '/ 


'Binefu N deft: alle: 
BliſGfull”} happy © 

. Barathrum ] Hef | 
Rromius}] A, of Bacchus 
Bumpkialy ] clown. 

| Bordetiog] nerr adjening 


te . 
Orpiciom ] Wirty or. apprehenſive 
Candid] of a clear temper 
Captions) tetchy or quarrelſceme 
Contempiuous ] nder valuing, or diſpi- 


21 
chk Jeri: 0 
Contemporary ] n in time 
Conſpicu us ] v a 
Commemorate J call' to minde a th ng 
paſt, or perty deceaſec 

Conſanguine ou J allyde by blood 
Confligrate ] ſer on fire 
Call ·gate J ct aſtye, a: co rei 


Con. 


F hard mores. 
Conſummate 6a. 
Co. ad jutor J fellows 125 "A 

CuraraRts)] falling. Jl f Nur Nylss 
in ERA 
Co toborate. increaſe in power by a cone 
ſtant addition of ſtrength. = 
Contemplate ] ſerious thinking 
Completion J fiiſbing 
Combuſtible? apt to take fire 
Commence] take a degree 
Chalybers.] carer: of ſteel 
Connexion ] joyning n 


3 e £ 
- vr 
» . 
* * 
£ , A 
8 
4 1 
P . 


— 1 uy Sv» | 


. Deluſive Age: 
Devaſtate Id wat 

Depopulate). deſtroy « prope 

Deſinaate q wake evident at large 

Denuds ] Arip — * 

D thruſt a lenfol. King out 

of bis Thrans © © 

Derepitate ] behead bim 

Donour ] 4 Giver 

Donation] 6 gife | 

D n Helifo, e 1 dawn; 4 


— bebeading 


Di ſſi. I 


a7] 
Ie 


WE 


Js Alphibttitall Explanation 
\ Diffimulate) bids an intent 


D. ſlocate ] dj 
B e e 
Deride 257 at 
5 olate] melancholy, ſad, er joy. Þ 
7 2 
Dela. worthleſs, ned Worth * 
ing 


Ebtiety] a 5 
Epicedium”] a Fu tra Song 
Encomion ] grainlary Verſes 
Ipithalamium 1 1 / 
m 0 
| we ys vir 4 $74 beſt that 
ever Wrote: th 45. binds wire, Mar- y 
_ Auſocit, — „ Harrington 


= te — 


— 2 U 

* — 1 1 Fus very place 

| ſam tritheraft IS 
Frater- 


of 


pe: - i 


of hard worlds. 
Fraternity] Brotherhood 


Facetious ] /wiboth, polite 
Fidelious ] tr 
12 


* 


G. 
Garulow) 1 


Gy tick] ſtatur⸗ 
. Mull mb tyre bead 


Jaws Cup. -bearer 
= — 
Sa — to ken 


H. 
Hyetns” Winter 
men] Jad 10 bs 100 God | of Mar 


Ha bogabened With tedious toyli 
EEE * 


7 * 2 5 ſagd to be the God of © | 


a Boy beloved of Phoebus, by | 
rows! lov der ſlain and turned ins | 
to 4 — 5 


e abt Explanati * 


. ' R 
1 laſaniate ms: ont of ones wits 
A Iafranchiſe ] releaſe 
Tavulnerable ] nor ro be rounded 
Iqplacable.] zoe 0 be ens rude of | 
ſoule 


Leſtauate fatter n into friend | 


ſoip 
Triferoall belongivg. to aun 
I:radiate ] Ccantifies 
Incorporated ] made ons 
Iadu'gent] loving age arently than 
wiſely by 


| Indocbl? not to bet Run, 


& ITE 
Kilendar ] af @/marack 


— * 


Laſciriom.- f. given to VVomen p 
Lequatious] talkative 

Lindgarth J the name of an Amazon 
Liud able] praiſe- worthy 

Litigiom ] vain, idle 

Lark] lie bid 

Lauta, 


n 01 bard w 7 "Y 
Lzura] the name of a Women immoy. 
talixed by the pen of the famous Pr 
trarch . : 
Lapidaty? one that has bill in the ver- - 
tues of Stonts ' : 
Lynceus ] ſaid to be ſo:quick ſighted that 
be could pierce through, the Globs of 
the Moon ) $ 4a? Va 
Lunacious ] Aooniſo 


Lycanthropis] 4 Dia cauſing thoſe 


that ars infocted therewith to imayine 
themſe lues to be tram formed ito 
Wolves 


— — — _- - ——— — 


= M. | 
Moroſity.] ſowreneſſe, ſulle nne ſſe 
Maternal ] motberiy 
Morpheus ] ſaid to be the God ef Sliep 
Menſtruous ] putrid, dt filed f 
Mitigtte ] ſeſſen the mutter 


Nauſc ate. 


„ Ce 22 22 * ont wee „ b 
. 
SS IF te view the 2 al deſired, 
_— but not being able to attain it 5 
Tattatus ] Hull 
> Id Foun ane luſtre 


3 whe] Ove aver rettemneſſe with 
ante, 
3 © Vaoge] a dſculine woman 


Werle! Ae ts Armas, di from F 
Met n N 
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